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RECENT SCENES IN THE MOTHERLAND. — (Centre) King George and Queen Elizabeth are shown during th^inspectipn oJE a London ft|d SMeid 
Club. General G L Carpenter, who escorted Their Majesties, is partly hidden by the fern. (Top left) Lt.-General, Sir Wm/Dpbbie, "Hero 6f : ]\|aita," 
addresses a Salvation Army Youth Rally. (Top right) A Mobile Canteen in action following a recent air raid.; (Left centre) Men from an Airborne 
Regiment enjoy a snack (Right centre) The International Staff Band plays at a Tank Depot. (Lower left) Their Majesties pass through a Guard of 
Honor composed of workers, after inspecting the Red Shield CluB, (Right) The Canteen delivers a hot cup of tea when needed most, 
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THIS war that we're in is a 
mighty grim affair. The 
casualty lists are coming in 
oftener now. and telegrams 
announcing a son, father or husband 
"missing in action" brings this all- 
out death struggle for world mast- 
ery right into the borne, where it 
hurts most. With fierce suddenness 
the easy gaiety of life dies out and 
the drab seriousness that always 
enters with death settles down like 
a pall. Parents are plunged into a 
grief with which they're not fam- 
iliar. Many don't know where to 
turn for comfort, because when 
things were flowing along like a 
lilting song they neglected the 
Source of all comfort. 

For instance: I met a mother 
some weeks back who was hurry- 
ing to visit me. "T have just re- 
ceived word," she sobbed, "that my 
boy is missing after an airplane 
flight. I wanted to ask you to pray 
that God will spare him to me," 

"My dear mother," said I, tender- 
ly, "I'll pray for your boy's safety; 
but you know, don't you, how 
anxious the Father is to have you 
unbosom your sorrow to Him,, not 
to me. God is your Heavenly 
Father!" 

"But I haven't been faithful in 
my praying; and 1 don't seem to be 
able to pray now." 

Aye, there's the secret of it all. 
She had forgotten God, and thought 
she could bridge the gap by asking 
an old man who feels that he has 
to keep tight hold of God's hand in 
fair weather and foul, to speak to 
Him on her behalf. 

IT'S bad at any time to slip so far 
away from God that we can't find 
Him when we want Him, but it's 
especially tragic in these times 
when death may stalk into our 
home at any moment and drive 
every ray of sunshine into hiding. 
Playing fast and loose with this 
most blessed of all privileges is 

"I HAVE SINNED ... 
WHAT SHALL I DO?" 

THESE words, spoken long ago 
* by the patriarch Job, are still 
uttered by man to-day; if not 
audibly, then certainly in the hid. 
den depths of the heart. What is 
the answer? 

This is the answer: 

First: You must call upon God: 
tell Him of your great need of de- 
liverance. 

Second: Take hold of His willing 
hand, and, having complete faith 
In Christ's sacrifice on Calvary, 
permit Him to lift you out of self 
and sin, to the rock of His right- 
eousness. 

Third: Having quit the old life, 
determine dally to render thanks 
by grateful and reasonable service 
to God. 

<§x8><S*3>^x$>^<$><s 

worse than foolishness. We need 
God so constantly. Friends may 
crowd around when tragedy strikes, 
but, after all they may say or do, 
we still want the comfort that 
prayer brings; for in God alone 
real rest and strength is found. 
When we neglect prayer, we forget 
God. When we forget God we go 
stumbling along like a blind man, 



THE BARE DEED 

GOD takes our hearty desires and 
will, instead of the deed, when we 
have not power to fulfil Itj but Ho never 
took the bare deed instead of the will. 

Baxter. 



without any protective sense of di- 
rection. We trip over temptation, 
collide hurtfully with sin and are 
left to go alone through grief and 
heartache without the loving solici- 
tude of the Father. 

Nothing heals the broken heart 
like the touch of God's hand as we 
kneel before Him. His promise, "My 
peace I give unto you," comes 
soothingly from His lips as we pour 
out the grief that no one else can 
sense. We come away with a sing- 
ing heart, though it may still ache 
terribly. "O joy that seekest me 
through pain. I cannot close my 
heart to Thee. I trace the rainbow 
through the rain, and feel the 
promise is not vain; that morn shall 
tearless be." 

THIS war spells confusion to 
mothers and wives. Like every 
one else, they want to be patriotic. 
They try to feel that it's right for 
sons and husbands to be drafted to 
fight battles. They pray that God 
will give us victory; they are car- 



ried along on a wave of general 
enthusiasm; but they can't just see 
why the war is necessary. Right or 
wrong, a mother doesn't want her 
boy shot to death and his body 
buried in a foreign land or at the 
bottom of the ocean because nations 
want to fight each other. 

No solace for our woe will ever 
be found in seclusion while we are 
hugging our sorrow. Our hearts will 
hurt less if we try to help a be- 
reaved neighbor to bear her load of 
pain. A smile is contagious. If we 
are brave enough to choke back our 
own sobs, some one else with a 
breaking heart will emulate our 
bravery. Courage will soften the 
blow when it comes, and God is the 
source of this courage. "E'en the 
hour that darkest seemeth will His 
changeless goodness prove." 

Keep God near through prayer. 
Thank Him for the joys of life; 
then, when grief comes that be- 
wilders and stuns, just a look will 
bring down Heaven to enfold and 
comfort us. 
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SUNDAY: And Jesus looked round 
about, and saith unto His disciples, How 
hardly shall they that have riches enter 
into the Kingdom of God? — Marie 10:23. 

The rich young ruler had just 
come — and gone. Was the Master, 
then, in the best residential district 
of the town? And did He, while 
speaking these sad words, see about 
Him the homes of the rich? Often 
Salvationists in open-air meetings 
are oppressed by a panoply of 
wealth indicating self-sufficiency 
and lack of dependence upon God. 

We give Thee back Thine own, 
Whate'er the gift may be; 

All that we have is Thine alone, 
A trust, O Lord, from Thee. 

MONDAY: And Jesus entered into Jer- 
usalem, and into the temple; and when 
He had looked round about upon all 
things, and now the eventide was come, 
He went out into 'Bethany with the 
twelve. — Mark 11:11. 

The Saviour was observant. This 
time He was "looking round about" 
in the Temple and saw evidences 
aplenty of the failure of the 
priests who should have been bul- 
warks of living faith. Let those 
called of God to be leaders, beware 
lest they fail in their high calling. 
Men die in darkness at thy side, 
Without a hope to cheer the. 
tomb; 
Take up the torch and wave it 
wide, 
The torch that lights time's 
thickest gloom, 

TUESDAY: And on the morrow . . . 
He was hungry . . . and seeing a fig tree 
afar off having leaves, He came, if haply 
He might find anything thereon; and 



when He came to it, He found nothing 

but leaves: And Jesus ■ ■ . said ... No 

man eat fruit of thee hereafter for ever. 

Mark 11:12, 14. 

He taught His disciples God's an- 
ger and judgment on those who pro- 
fess to dispense spiritual life-giving 
properties, but actually send hungry 
seekers away — still hungry, with 
added anger and bitterness at "re- 
ligion" which to them is but heart- 
less show. 
Can my Lord depend on you, 
Will He find you ever true? 

WEDNESDAY: For verily I say unto 
you, That whosoever shall say unto this 
mountain, Be thou removed, and be thou 
cast into the' sea; and shall not doubt in 
his heart, but shall believe that those 
things which he saith shall come to pass; 
he shall have whatsoever he saith. 

Mark 11:23. 

This occurred when the disciples 
saw again the withered fig tree; and 
marvelled. Christ taught the neces- 
sity and possibility of faith and its 
practical results. Faith against ma- 
terialism is a lesson to be constant- 
ly reviewed by the "born-again" 
soul and by the church as a whole. 
The faith that conquers all, 
And doth the mountains move, 
And saves whoe'er on Jesus 
calls, 
And perfects them in love. 

THURSDAY: And when ye stand pray- 
ing, forgive, if ye have aught against 
any . . . — Mark 11:25. 

The Lord spoke these words im- 
mediately after His pronouncement 
that "what things soever ye desire 
when ye pray, believe that ye re- 
ceive them, and ye shall have 
them." Therefore the supplicant's 
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J>te $eace :: 

By Brigadier Catherine Balrd 

"My peace I give unto 
you . . ."—John 14:27. 

THY peace to me, O noble 
Nazarene? 
Can I accept so large a gift? 

'Twere like 
Encompassing all space with 

my short arms, 
Or in my hands compressing 

every star 
That shines aloft unseen and 

seen by men. 
The vessel of my soul is far 

too small 
To contain the sea of calm 

Thou offerest; 
Yet, Lord, I take Thy peace; 

I know Thou wilt 
Enlarge the vessel to receive 

the gift! 



IT CAN BE REAL 

SHABBY little children in the 
doorway of an English house 
down by the river seemed to be 
having a very good time. There was 
a semblance of a feast spread on the 
step — cracked plates and cups and 
little bottles of colored water. "Is it 
a birthday tea?" asked the Officer, 
pausing as she passed. 

"No, Miss," a fair-haired little 
girl answered, while the others 
smiled up at her. "We're 'tending 
it's Peace." 

Their much-bombed town had 
been raided again only the night 
before. 

Are there not plenty of older folk 
who pretend they have peace in the 
soul when they know very well 
there is no such experience to the 
heart without Christ. When He is 
allowed entrance, perfect peace 
comes too. 



own attitude or will has a direct 
bearing on answers to prayer, and 
an unforgiving spirit is a non-con- 
ductor of the first order. It stops the 
power. Remember our Lord said "if 
ye have ought" — however mean and 
despicable, or however trifling is 
that something you have not for- 
given — it shuts out God. 

Lord, when in prayer we cry to 
Thee, 

Our hearts from unforgiveness 
must be free. 

FRIDAY: And Jesus answering saith 
unto them, Neither do I tell you by 
what authority I do these things. 

Mark 11:33. 

There are some things which He 
allows in our life for which we can- 



The King's Invitation 

COME and Rest. — Matthew 
11:28. 
Come and See.— John 1:39,46. 
Come and Reason. — Isaiah 1: 16. 
Come and Buy. — Isaiah 55:1. 
Come and Dine. — John 21:12. 
Come and Drink. — John 7:37. 
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not find the reason. Be sure He 
knows the answer, which, if He 
withholds from us is for our good. 
Jesus I'll trust Thee, more and 
more, 
Trust where I cannot trace; 
Trust when I hear the ocean's 
roar, 
Trust when the foe I face. 

SATURDAY: Having yet therefore one 
son, his well-beloved, he sent him also 
last unto them, saying, They will rever- 
ence my son. — Mark' 12:6. 

One of the most poignant reflec- 
tions of the Father's mind. Do you 
reverence His dear Son? Sweet love 
for Him will come to your heart, 
if you ask. 

Sweet Spirit of Christ 
Make my poor heart Thy dwell- 
ing. 
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"HE MAKETH ME TO LIE DOWN IN GREEN PASTURES" 



The Song Book of the Bible 



THE Jews have a tradition that 
above the place where David 
slept there hung a harp. At 
midnight .a breeze sprang up and 
moved upon the strings of the harp, 
drawing from them music so sweet 
that David would rise from his bed 
and put together words to fit the 
music, and so we have the Psalms. 
That is but a tradition: the truth is 
that the Spirit of God has moved 
upon the minds and hearts of men, 
causing them to pen the words we 
have in the Psalms, which have 
since been set to music that all may- 
sing them. 

The psalms were first sung in 
Palestine, a land of such fashion as 
to make it just the place for the 
production of these songs; a small 
country, yet so varied as to possess 
within itself all the natural features 
which appear in the psalms — des- 
ert and mountain, sand and snow, 
vines and fruit-trees, valleys filled 
with corn and hill-sides covered 
with lilies; wild birds and wild ani- 
mals are there, as well as those 



IT LIVES' 

WILLARD L. JOHNSON calls 
attention to the indestructible 
nature of God's Word in his poem, 
"Yet it Lives," which appeared in a 
recent issue of the Gideon Maga- 
zine: 

"Generation follows generation — yet it 

lives. 
Nations rise and fall— yet it lives. 
Kings, dictators, presidents come and. go 

— yet it lives. 
Hated, despised, cursed — yet It lives. 
Doubted, suspected, criticized — yet it 

lives. 
Condemned by atheists— yet It lives. 
Scoffed at by scorners — yet it lives. 
Exaggerated by fanatics — yet it lives. 
Misconstrued and misstated — yet it lives. 
Ranted and raved about — yet It lives. 
Its inspiration denied — yet It lives. 
Yet it lives — as a lamp to our feet. 
Yet it lives — as a light to our path. 
Yet it lives— as the gate to heaven. 
Yet it lives — as a standard for childhood. 
Yet it lives— as a guide for youth. 
Yet it lives — as an Inspiration for the 

matured. 
Yet It lives — as a comfort for the aged. 
Yet It lives — as food for the hungry. 
Yet it lives — as water for the thirsty. 
Yet it lives — as rest for the weary. 
Yet it lives— as light for the heathen. 
Yet It lives — as salvation for the sinner. 
Yet it lives — as grace for the Christian. 
To know it is to love it. 
To' love it Is to accept It. 
To accept it means Life Eternal." 



First Sung in Palestine the Psalms Bring Comfort 
to Millions of Hearts To-day 



which have been tamed and used 
by man. So, when the psalmists 
sang of these things they were 
weaving into the fabric of their 
songs the figures of things which 
lay all around them. 

The Book of Psalms is but small, 
but it has had, and still has a great 
influence in the world. Possibly 
from very early days it has been a 
custom for the Book of Psalms to be 
written (or printed) and bound up 
up as a separate book. A whole 
Bible used to be a very costly thing 
to buy, and bulky, too, whereas a 
small thing like the Book of Psalms 
was much more generally possessed 
and probably a great deal better 
known than many other parts of 
the Bible. 

Often a good writer would make 
his own psalm book, putting a great 
deal of skill into the work of shap- 
ing the many-colored initial letters. 
Such books were highly prized; 
just as to this day in India men may 
be met in up-country places using 
devotional books which they have 
compiled and written themselves, on 
stout paper or parchment, contain- 
ing prayers or wise sayings which 
they have collected and. by which 
they set great store. Mr. H. V. Mor- 
ton, in one of his books, "Through 
Lands of the Bible," tells of com- 
ing upon a young Coptic Christian 
schoolmaster in a roofless outbuild- 
ing of an old church in Egypt, 



teaching a few brown boys. The les- 
son-book was the Bible and the 
boys were learning it by heart, just 
as Mohammedan boys learn the 
"Koran." Mr. Morton says, "I was 
touched by the fact that the Bible 
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the schoolmaster was using had 
been written by himself, every 
word carefully copied from some 
old manuscript and the initial let- 
ters picked out in color. 

Poetic Wealth 

Sometimes the Book of Psalms is 
spoken of as "The Song Book of the 
Bible," because there is in it such a 
wealth of the finest devotional poet- 
ry in the world. Because the psalms 
are not in rhyme, do not stumble at 
that word "poetry." All poetry is 
not in rhyme; indeed, much of the 
finest poetry is not. Then do not for- 
get that the psalms, as we have 
them, are translations from the 
Hebrew, and that in their original 
form they were made in the style of 
Hebrew poetry. It is possible to get 
in English both metrical para- 



FOR DAYS LIKE THESE 



LOW at His feet lay thy bur- 
den of carefulness, 
High on His heart He will 
bear it for thee, 
Comfort thy sorrows, and answer 
thy prayer fulness, 
Guiding thy steps as may best 
for thee be. 

Fear not to enter His courts in 

the slenderness 
Of the poor wealth thou 

woulast reckon as thine; 
Truth in its beauty, and love in 

its tenderness. 
These are the offerings to lay 

on His shrine. 



These though we bring them in 
trembling and fearfulness, 
He will accept for the Name 
that is dear; 
Mornings of joy give for even- 
ings of tearfulness. 
Trust for our trembling and 
hope for our fear. 

worship the Lord in the beauty 
of holiness! 
Bow down before Him, His 
glory proclaim; 
With gold of obedience, and in- 
cense of lowliness, 
Kneel and adore Him, the Lord 
is His name. 

J. S. B. Monsell. 



phrases and a rhymed version beau- 
tifully done. 

Not only are the psalms the best- 
known parts of the Bible, but they 
are used by all sections of the Chris- 
tian Church for devotional purposes. 
In the Punjab in India large com- 
panies of people will sit through a 
good part of the night singing 
psalms metrically translated into 
their own language, and in our Sa- 
vation Army Song Books, in the 
languages of .the various districts 
where The Army is at work, will be 
found numerous examples of well- 
known psalms, translated and sung 
as songs in our meetings. 

A Portrait Gallery 

Attention has been drawn to the 
fact that the Book of Psalms is a 
portrait gallery. Many psalms are 
the work of David and in those 
psalms a picture of David's life, in 
one or other of its moods, may be 
seen. He mourns in deep sadness, 
he sings for very gladness; he sinks 
into the slough of sin; he climbs the 
heights of holiness; his heart is like 
the raging of a storm; his spirit is 
subdued as "the waters of quiet- 
ness." His psalms are his portrait. 

In the psalms, too, there is the 
portrait of Jesus. Some of them 
seem to be written with "the Christ 
who is to be" as their subject — He is 
the victorious King, words of grace 
fall from his lips, yet He is reviled 
and smitten, forsaken and forlorn, 
and brought into the dust of death. 

Your Own Picture 

Then, if you look carefully, you 
may find your own pictures there— 
what you actually are, what you 
ought to be and would like to be, 
what you may be if only you will 
let God have His way with you. 
Yes, your portrait, too, is in the 
psalms. Seek to live in the spirit of 
the first and the last words of : the 
Book of Psalms — the one is "Bless- 
ed," the other is "Hallelujah!" 



ALL HAVE SINNED 

But None Need Perish 

GOD'S grace does not reject the 
extremely ungodly if they come 
to Him by faith in His Son Jesus 
Christ. Neither does He accept any 
because of their extreme goodness. 
"For all have sinned, and come short 
of the Glory of God" (Romans 
3:23). "The Son of Man is come to 
seek and save that which was lost" 
(Luke 19:10). "Him that cometh to 
Me I will in no wise cast out" 
(John 6: 37).— R.S.S. 
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POSTBAG PLUCKINGS 

From the Toronto Ex-Service- 
men's Association 

INTERESTING replies to letters 
of greeting and encouragement 
despatched by The Salvation Army 
ex-Servicemen's Association, To- 
ronto, continue to fill that group's 
postbag. Within recent days Secre- 
tary (Bandsman) A. G. Knight re- 
ceived the following letter from 
Colonel Mary B. Booth, who re- 
cently arrived in England after a 
difficult period of internment in 
Germany: 

"It is wonderful to be home. I 
can hardy believe it! How good 
God has been. Let us hope that this 
war will soon come to a victorious 
end. 

"Please allow me to thank you 
for your very kind letter conveying 
greetings from some of the Cana- 
dian ex-Servicemen. I do appreciate 
your land thought. Please thank 
them on my- behalf. With what joy 
I remember some of our brave 

Canadians of the past war." 

* * * 

A letter from Pilot-Officer Walter 
Dinsdale, "somewhere in England," 
reads in part as follows: 

"Service life is, as you suggest, at 
best, a difficult experience for a 
citizen of the Kingdom, mainly be- 
cause modern warfare is the abso- 
lute negation — or seemingly so — of 
everything upheld in the Christian 
faith. Of course, in our particular 
branch of the service, there are 
many aspects that are entirely 
pleasing to adventurous youth. Fly- 
ing itself, in, modern aircraft, is a 
thrill that beggars description, ap- 
proaching as it does new heights in 
the realm, of physical achievement. 

"Prospects' at the moment are 
promising for final conquest. Let us 
pray that in it all, we who profess 
allegiance to Christ shall be 'more 
than conquerors,' " 
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HOME AWAY FROM HOME 
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Canadian Red Shield Club in London Celebrates 
Its Third Anniversary 



WELCOMING 
WALLS 



THE Canadian Red Shield Club, 
London, England, celebrated its 
third Anniversary on a recent 
Tuesday evening, by an informal 
birthday gathering, attended by 260 
young Canadians, comprising Air- 
men and Airwomen, Army person- 
nel and members of the C.W.A.C.S. 
A birthday dinner was given in 
the gaily-festooned dining-room, 
marked by good fellowship, and de- 
spite rationing an ample supply of 
good food, cooked in authentic 
Canadian style, was available. The 
cutting of the birthday cake by 
Captain Gloria Queen-Hughes, of 
the C.W.A.C.S., and Major C. D. 
Wiseman, Senior Representative, 
was a high event. One airman sum- 
med up general opinion when he 
confidentially whispered to Mrs. 
Major Pilfrey, "You know, this is 
just like being at home again." 

Thoroughly Enjoyed 

Following dinner, there was a 
"spot" of community singing in the 
lounge room, with a volunteer 
pianist from the air force accom- 
panying the rollicking melodies. 
Later on in the evening there were 
several hours of special entertain- 
ment thoroughly enjoyed by all. 



Thousands of 
Canada's serv- 
icemen have 
availed t h e m- 
selves of the 
home-like com- 
forts offered by 
the commodious 
Red Shield Club 
in London. 
Eng., during its 
three years of 
service. Here is 
seen the exter- 
ior of the main 
building, sever- 
al nearby build- 
ings also serv- 
ing as units due 
to the constant- 
ly increasing 
demand upon 
accommodation 



Under the genial direction of the 
Manager, Major George Davis, the 
past year has seen the popularity 
of the Red Shield Club rise beyond 
all previous records. Assisting the 
Major are Mrs. Major Pilfrey, Mrs. 
Major Wm. Jolly, Mrs. Major 
Davis, and more recent arrivals in 
the persons of Mrs. Major H. War- 
rander and Mrs. Adjutant G. Wag- 
ner. These women have given, and 
continue to give, unstinted and in- 
valuable service at the Club, con- 
stantly seeking the welfare of the 
young men and women who use the 
Club. 

It is interesting to note that in 
addition to the sleeping accommo- 
dation, which of course is only for 
men of the forces, a large number of 
airwomen and C.W.A.GS. make the 
Club their rendezvous at meal- 
time. The lounges are open to these 
Canadian girls and many of them 
travel considerable distances to take 
advantage of the home comforts 
provided by the Club. 

One recognizes that statistics do 
not adequately represent the spirit 
of the service so admirably given 
by this famous London Centre for 
Canadians, but they do reveal some 
measure of its popularity. In the 



PLEDGED TO REPAY 

Servieeraan's Glowing Tribute 

HE stood during the Sunday 
morning testimony meeting at 
our Corps and said: 

"I am glad of the opportunity to 
testify in your meeting this morn- 
ing. I have just returned jrom al- 
most three years' overseas service 
with the first Canadian Division., 
and I was so grateful for alt that 
The Army did for me over there, 
that the first thing I did upon be- 
ing discharged was to offer my 
service to the little Corps in my 
home town. 

"It was coming to The Army — for 
they were certainly good to me. 1 
gave my heart to the Lord, and 
have pledged to repay the Organi- 
zation in service for all their efforts 
on my behalf in Britain." 

Surely, this was an excellent, un- 
solicited testimonial to the selfless 
service of Auxiliary Services 
Supervisors overseas,— -J.R.W. 




year ending May 31, 1943, for ex- 
ample, nearly 125,000 servicemen 
took advantage of its sleeping facil- 
ities, and 415,257 full-course meals 
were served to members of all the 
Canadian Services. 

In an adjacent building a commo- 
dious Canteen has been established, 
and in the past year well over eight 
hundred thousand persons have 
made use of it. In addition to Canteen 
service, lounge and recreational 
facilities are provided here, and 
two evenings a week entertain- 
ments, always attended by several 
hundred, are given. 

News From Home 

In the lounge at the main build- 
ing of the Club the library corner, 
with its large assortment of fiction 
and other books, is always well- 
patronized. Here, too, newspapers 
from all sections of Canada are to 
be found; and often when fresh 
papers have been introduced a 
queue may be seen waiting to learn 
the home-town news. 

Probably one of the most import- 
ant forms of service at the Red 
Shield Club is the constant avail- 
ability of the Manager when a man 
wishes to discuss an intimate mat- 
ter — perhaps affecting affairs at 
home. Many times a, word of ad- 
vice at the opportune moment has 
"saved the day." 

As the Club enters its fourth 
year, the people of Canada may 
rest assured that its service to their 
loved ones in Britain will remain 
constant and dependable. 

ANSWERED PRAYER 

DON, a Salvation Army Bands- 
man, training in Western Canada 
as a pilot in the R.C.A.F., received 
news that his brother John, a pilot 
overseas, was reported "missing." 
To his father, Don wrote: 

"I have received your letter 
telling of John. It is most prob- 
able that he is safe. There is one 
thing I can do, that is to take 
his place on the front line. John 
has done much for his country, 
and we will ever be proud of 
him. I know you will feel anx- 
ious and worried, but there's 
only one thing to do — 'To trust 
Him.' There are many families 
in similiar circumstances, and to 
us it brings a consolation when 
we can- — 
Whisper a prayer in the morning, 

Whisper a prayer at noon, 
Whisper a prayer in the evening 

To drive all fear away." 
The mother of Don and John "lis- 
tening in" to the B.B.C. news out 
at the Lifesavers' Camp, Hopkins 
Landing, B.C., a few days after the 
"Reported missing" telegram ar- 
rived, heard the announcer say: 
"We have with us at the micro- 
phone a Canadian Pilot, Warrant 
Office: John Junker. John's bomber 
while flying from England develop- 
ed trouble, but he skilfully brought 
his bomber down, and later was 
rescued in the Mediterranean." 

H.B. 



CHECKING IN. — Men of various Canadian regiments await their turn to register for 
a pleasant stay within the welcoming walls of the Canadian Rep! Shield Club in the 
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THE WORD OF LIFE 

A RED SHIELD Club Bible Week 
is to be held in August (states 
the British War Cry) "to bring the 
Scriptures more emphatically be- 
fore the men and women of the 
Services," 
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JN diary-form, Major T. A. 
Burr, a Canadian Officer in 
India, gives the following 
resume of his activities for 
"the boys" at The Army's 
Rest Home, "Windermere" 
Wellington, Nidgiris, S. India; 
and also collecting funds for 
Army work. 

THREE Salvationist lads in the 
Forces have been our guests 
during the past week. Fine 
lads — Bandsmen; two of them mar- 
ried, one having a baby boy whom 
he has not yet seen. Another guest, 
a quiet lad, left with them. "When 
the taxi came to take them to the 
station, we gathered for a final 
word of prayer, commending them 
to God's keeping; then my wife and 
I cycled to the station to see them 
away. My wife bought a sweet lit- 
tle dress for the baby boy to put 
in a parcel the lad is sending to 
his wife. Didn't his eyes sparkle 
when he saw it; he said it was 
"smashing"! 

I have been on a collecting tour 
along the West coast, a part of India 
I have not seen before. Reached 
Calicut on the second day, where I 
was kindly accommodated at an In- 
dian Y.M.C.A., and partook of In- 
dian food. Went around in a "jut- 
ka," a one-horse tonga, calling upon 
Europeans in the place. Next day I 
took the train up the coast as far 
as Tellicherry. The countryside is 
covered for a large part with thick 
plantations of cocoanut palms; and 
one sees little thatched cottages 
overshadowed by surrounding 
palms. On to Cannanore, where I 
was the guest of an Indian padre 
of the Basel Mission. This is a holi- 
day resort, it's chief attraction be- 



ing the sea, the sandy patches of 
shore between rocky headlands 
making it an ideal place for chil- 
dren. 

Next day at Mangalore I found 
my way to the Basel Mission, where 
the Swiss missionary in charge, Dr. 
Burkhardt, gave me a kind wel- 
come. This Mission has been estab- 
lished on the West coast for over 
100 years. They have a large print- 
ing and publishing works here, and 
print and circulate the Scriptures 
in two or three vernaculars. I spent 
a quiet Sunday, attending the ser- 
vice held in their large Mission 
church. The women and girls occu- 
pied the body of the building, and 
the men occupied the galleries on 
three sides. It was a fine congrega- 
tion of intelligent and well-dressed 
people. The service was conducted 
by an Indian pastor in Kanarese. An 
interesting part of the program was 
the baptizing of two babies, which 
were brought to the front and laid 
on cushions. One of them looking 
like a wax doll, was fast asleep, the 
other was uttering cries of pro- 
test. I learned that the parents of 
one of them had been in Burma; 
the mother had got away by plane; 
but the father is somewhere up on 
the frontier. I spent some hours 
next day cycling all over Manga- 
lore calling upon donors. In the 
afternoon I visited the Mission 
Press, where I saw them preparing 
a revised New Testament in Kan- 
arese. I learned that they also print 
the Scriptures in Malayalam, 
Tamil and Tulu for the Bible 
Society in Bombay. 

Next day I returned to Calicut by 
train, a six and a half -hour jour- 
ney, where I did some more collect- 
ing, and left early next morning for 
home, taking the bus to Ooty, a 117- 
mile run through some beautiful 
country. Climbing up the Ghat to 
over 7,000 feet, and arriving two 
and a half hours after scheduled 
time, I was cold and shivering, and 
was glad to get a cup of hot coffee 
at an Indian restaurant. Then! got 




Friendly bar n alnlno between allied soldiers and an Indian potter 
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the last bus for home. Found on 
arrival that, beside other guests, 
there were ten soldier lads in the 
home. 

We had, one day, a picnic at 
Lamb's Rock with eight soldier 
boys and Charlie, all on cycles. 
There were wonderful views from 
the Rock where we ate our lunch 
and made billy tea. On arrival we 
looked down on a sea of clouds be- 
low us; but on the way back we 
were actually in the clouds for a 
bit. Went on further to a tea fac- 
tory where the boys were interest- 
ed in seeing the different processes. 

Another day we organized a hike 
to the Droog, one of the outstand- 
ing points of the Nilgiris, five 
"boys," Charlie and I making up the 
party. We had a climb of about 
eight miles to the top. Clouds 
threatened to spoil the view; but 
arriving at the top, there was a 
magnificent panorama, a deep val- 
ley on either side and over a mile 
below us, the plains were spread 
out like a great patch-work quilt. 
On our way back a bearer came 
down from a bungalow on the hill- 
side, and asked if we would come 
up to tea. A planter and his wife 
entertained us here for about an 
hour. He then Sent us in two cars 
as far as Coonoor, and a bus 
brought us home. The boys voted it 
a splendid hike. 

Passed the Promise Box 

At the military hospital in the 
afternoon, I talked with a few 
of the boys. One lad has been 
in the East six years or more, see- 
ing service in China and India. "I 
distributed papers and passed 
around my "smokes" (Promise 
Box). One lad specially interested 
me; he has started his career at a 
druggist's shop, and wants to go 
into the ministry. We had a little 
friendly talk; I handed him the 
box, and he thought the text he 
chose was appropriate, "Fear not, 
for I am with thee; be not dis- 
mayed . . ." Then I held a short 
song service. 

In the afternoon I went up the 
valley to see our Mali, who has 
been sick, and took some medicine. 
His wife and grown-up daughter 
are attending him. He is a Baduga, 
and I learned afterwards that it is 
the custom of their men to take a 
wife and marry her after the first 
child is born. If there is no child, 
the woman goes back to her parents 
and the man takes another wife. 

A lad -who is in the hospital has 
. certainly done his bit of war serv- 
ice. He was in France and got away 
from Cherbourg after the Dunkirk 
incident. Afterwards he was in 
Malaya, and got badly burned when 
a Jap plane was shot down close to 
him. He was reported killed, and 
has not heard from home for over 
a year. It was interesting to learn 
that he is courting an Army girl, 
and attended Army meetings when 
at home, 




For our song service at the Home 
after tea nearly all the boys were 
present. The singing went well, the 
boys choosing the numbers. When 
ten of our guests went away, one 
who has a little boy of his own, 
said that he was "the best boy in 
the world." I asked him, "Have we 
given you too much religion?" "Oh, 
no," he said, and spoke of having 
enjoyed the little service the pre- 
vious evening. 

Singing Helps 

Three more soldier guests ar- 
rived; a telegram informs us seven 
more are on the way! For the first 
time in the past sixteen months we 
had a Sunday at home, being kept 
in by the rain. Instead of the 
usual Song Service at the Y.M.C.A. 
we held one at the Home, all the 
boys attending though two are of 
another faith; the organ and con- 
certina helped. 

After three days rain, and par- 
ticularly the heavy rain storm of 
Sunday night, both road and rail 
traffic from Metty is stopped. The 
weather had lifted this morning, 
and four of the boys, my son and I 
set off for a hike down the ghat to 
see something of the damage done 
by the storm. On the way down we 
turned aside to see the Laws Falls 
below Coonoor. We heard the thun- 
der of them as we approached, and 
they were a fine sight after the 
heavy rain. Then we continued on 
down the valley in spite of the wet 
mist that had developed. Every- 
where there were signs of the dam- 
age caused by the rain; and pres- 
ently we came to where the old 
ghat road, which we were travers- 
ing, had been completely blocked 
by a huge landslide. Climbing over 
this we came to the main road to 
Metty; and here another landslide 
had occurred, and coolies were at 
work clearing it up. We saw a bul- 
lock cart perched perilously with 
one wheel over a high embankment, 
the poor bull itself hanging with its 
horn caught in the shafts and its 
neck broken. 

Then we struck the little moun- 
tain railway, and followed this 
down, crossing on the naked sleep- 
ers the viaducts over deep ravines, 
through which mountain torrents 
were rushing. Having descended 
about 2,500 feet we reached Hill- 
grove Station, where we ate our 
lunch; and then struck up the 
mountain side by another route 
through an immense estate, where 
we saw, first rubber, then coffee, 
and lastly at a higher altitude, tea. 
We continued on and up, getting a 
glimpse of the plains far below 
when the clouds lifted for a few 
minutes, until we reached Upper 
Coonoor. Tea at the soldiers' can- 
teen, and then home, having done 
somewhere around twenty - two 
miles, a hike which was a wonder- 
ful experience. 

(Continued on page 12} 
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M A /HO is there of us who is 
^^^y not thrilled by reading 

WW the story of Jesus? Those 

» ' of us who have been for- 
tunate enough to teach a class of 
tiny tots have watched the little 
eyes grow wide with, wonder as we. 
told of the Master walking on the 
water, raising Lazarus, feeding five 
thousand with Ave loaves and two 
fishes, and of His own wonderful 
resurrection. 

But as we read, in quiet medita- 
tion, His life takes on a new glory, 
and we catch a gleam, not of the 
outstanding happenings, but those 
hidden from the casual reader. Con- 
sider the circumstances connected 
with the blind man of whom we 
read in Mark 8:22-26. 

He is only one of the many blind 
men healed by Jesus, but there is a 
tenderness in these verses not re- 
corded elsewhere. When the friends 
had brought the blind man and 
made their request to Jesus, their 
part was done. They were not priv- 
iliged to see the miracle performed, 
"And He (Jesus) took the blind man. 
by the hand and led him out of the 
town." Here is one of the most 
friendly and intimate associations. 
Jesus and the blind man, hand in 
hand, turned their backs on the 
crowd who may have wondered and 
perhaps criticized this proceeding, 
and started their walk out to the 
quiet of the country-side. 

A New Experience 

We cannot imagine Jesus walking 
along silently. He no doubt spoke 
in quiet tones that dispelled any 
fear or nervousness which His com- 
panion may have had. He would en- 
quire of the man's early life, of his 
ambitions and desires had he his 
sight. He would mention some of 
the beauties of the flowers and 
countryside as they passed along. 

The sightless man sensed that a 
new experience was coming into his 
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RITE ON 
VARIED THEMES 

Choice Moments With Jesus 

By Mrs. Adjutant Tillcy 



"Talk© Up o 

By Alice Graham, Cbilliwack, B.C. 

"Take up thy cross and follow 

Me," 
"Take up thy bed and walk." 

HAVE we, as Christians, merely 
lain on the cross, when Jesus 
told us to take it up and walk; have 
we just settled down in justiflca-' 
tion, with no move toward the goal? 
The bed of the sick man was picked 
up and carried as a testimony, and 
carried to a place where it right- 
fully belonged, no longer to be used 
as a sick bed but a place of rest and 
rejoicing. 

Is the Christian life a hardship? 
A thousand times no! We rest and 
rejoice in the cross — a place of 
refuge, not a place upon which to be 
soul -sick. Beds are grand for resting 
but God does not want us to lie sick 
or stay in bed all day; neither does 
He want us to go no farther than 
justification— "Take up thy cross 
and follow Him . . ." We rise, Lord, 
and walk in newness of life. Help 
us, lest we lie too long on the cross 
and become sick from inactivity. 
Take up thy cross; 
Take up thy bed; 
No warrior stands 

Who sleeps instead. 
'Perfection lies 

For those alone 
Who move ahead 
With cross and song. 



life. Other men had led him where 
he wished to go, but never before 
had he been thrilled as now, as he 
felt the firm clasp of the Master's 
hand guiding him along. His heart 
was filled with expectation, for had 
he not heard that these hands, 
touching the leper, had cleansed 
and made whole? Not long since, in 
the synagogue, a man's hand was 
restored. 

Now Jesus had come to him, but 
why was the healing delayed? Then 
he was not so sure that even his 
sight could be more wonderful than 
the satisfying joy which thrilled his 
heart as he walked in close com- 
munion and fellowship with the 
Nazarene. 

A Test of Faith 

At last Jesus stopped, moistened 
His fingers on his lips and touched 
the blind man's eye. There came a 
glorious realization of sight, but not 
all he had hoped for — just a blurred 
vision! He saw "men as trees walk- 
ing," Had it been just an expert- 



'o Ar ms 



-By HAL LEIGH PINK, Toronto- 



T HERE'S a challenge I've been hear- 
ing, and it's giving me no peace, 
There's a voice keeps saying, "Can't 
you see the need?" 
There's a vision I've been having, and it 
never seems to cease 
Showino souls of men and women go- 
ing to seed . . . 
It's the devil's chains that bind them, 
and I know I've got to find them 
And to break that grip before there's 
further loss; 
Satan's working to enslave themj 

Christ's shed Blood alone can save 
themi 
And I've got to show them Jesus on 
the Cross 



And once they hear the story of (His 
resurrection glory 
And believe it, I will see their faces 
shine; 
For deep within the worst, and most 
sinful man accursed, 
There's a hidden bit of heaven, a spark 
divine. 
Tho* it may be cold and dying, yet it's 
there beyond denying 
And I'll warm it with the story of 
God's love. i 

And I'll fan that feeble flicker and I'll 
start it flaming quicker 
With the power that prayer will give 
me, from above. 

Yes, I'll lift their spirits higher, and I'll 
set their hearts qn fire 
With the passion that is burning now 
in mine; 
And we'll raise the torch together, till 
they ask not why or whether, 
But enlist In Christ's own soldiers of 
the line. 
So, all Christian men saluting, I am out 
to-day recruiting, 
And it's you, who read these words, 
I'm challenging. 
I'm telling you, pointblank, I've a gap 
here In the rank — 
Won't you come and help enlist them 
for the King? 
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1. Quote the Biblical warning of 
the danger of trifling with con- 
viction. 

2. What is the strong statement 
which shows the need of Divine 
grace and discipline? 

3. Where in the New Testament is 
it stated that a thousand years 
in God's sight is as one day, and 
also that one day is with the 
Lord as a thousand years? 

4. Prove that even in the presence 
of the Lord Jesus, Salvation was 
voluntary. 

5. An unexampled sorrow betoken- 
ed by a word used only once in 
the New Testament. Where is it 
found? 

6. Does the Bible state that God 
supplies the temporal needs of 
His people? 

Answers at foot of column 

HOW WILL YOU FINISH? 

THERE are people who make a 
brilliant showing in the early 
stage of a contest. Everything seems 
in their favor, and they are far 
ahead of other competitors. But 
they are unequal to long, sus- 
tained effort and they grow dis- 
interested, lose sight of their goal, 
and begin to lag. Others get a bad 
start and labor under terrific handi- 
caps, but by persistent effort, by 
seizing every advantage and never 
losing sight of the goal, they finish 
triumphantly. 

Some grow weary in well-doing 
early in life; others quit after long 
and arduous struggle; many a 
worthy life goes down to defeat in 
the last stage of the struggle. 

Not hqw we begin, but how we 
end, counts. The Crown of Life is 
promised only to those that are 
faithful unto death. 

(Continued from column 3) 
can do all things through Christ 
which strengtheneth me." 

Ah, if trouble, sorrow, perplex- 
ity or sickness have visited in such 
force that, with the Psalmist we 
must say, "AH Thy waves and Thy 
billows have gone over me," then 
pray and wait before God, and "the 
peace of God which passeth all un- 
■ derstanding shall keep your hearts 
and minds through Christ Jesus." 

Answers to Questions 

1. "He that being often reproved 
hardeneth his neck, shall sud- 
denly be destroyed, and thai 
without remedy" (Prov. 29:1). 

2. "Every imagination of the 
thoughts of man's heart is only 
evil continually" (Gen. 6: 5; 8: 21. 
See also Jeremiah 17:9). 

3. 2 Peter 3:8. 

4. Bead John 6:66-69. 

5. And being in agony (Luke 
22:44). 

6. See Isaiah 33:16; 41:17; Matthew 
6:26, 31. 



ment, something that could succeed 
or fail? Had this man Jesus worked 
on his mind and emotion to the ex- 
tent of bringing him to a place of 
expectancy, and then failed him? 
What a test of faith! Then Jesus re- 
peated the anointing and command- 
ed the man to look again. This time 
he saw clearly. 

There is no record of any conver- 
sation following this wonderful 
miracle. Jesus told him to return 
home by way of the country path 
instead of the town. 

Where is the Christian who has 
not been confronted with darkness, 
with difficulties? The way to a de- 
sired achievement is blocked, and 
there looms a seeming impossibility. 
Then has come the reassuring con- 
sciousness of the Master's presence, 
and by faith our hand has been 
placed within His strong and sure 
clasp, As we walked on together, 
listening to His voice, new strength, 
new courage and new vision has 
come, until the heart cried out, "I 
(Continued in column 4) 




You will? Now praise the Lordl Just 
buckle on the sword 
Of the Spirit— it's the Word of God 
above. 
Here's the uniform of Paul — shield, 
breastplate, helm and all! — 
It's the armorclad of Righteousness and 
Love 
Come on then, Christian Soldier! Our 
God will make us bolder 
And He'll strengthen us until the 
battle's won; 
And we'll triumph, you and I, when those 
angel-trumpets cry 
And we hear Salvation's Captain say 
"Well donel" 



" THY WORD IS LIGHT " 




GOLDEN GLEAMS 

from the 

SACRED PAGE" 
_ □— 

LIFE, PLUS 

I AM come that they might 
have life, and that they 
might have it more abund- 
antly— John 10:10. 

A well of water springing 
up into everlasting life. 

John 4:14. 
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For Summer Joys, We Thank Thee, Lord 



THE CANADIAN BEAVER 

An Intelligent and Industrious Inhabitant of 
the Dominion's Waterways 

SINCE the beginning of white settlement on this continent, the beaver 
has been recognized as one of the most intelligent of animals. It pos- 
sesses a considerable degree of engineering sagacity. A reminder of 
this animal s skill and industry is contained in the story of eight beaver 
trapped in Southern Manitoba a couple of years ago and moved to the 
Fisher River Fur Project Area, west of Lake Winnipeg. Here they were 
released, more than 200 miles from where they were born, and their ac- 
tivities were carefully observed. One of the eight died, but the remainder 
lost no time in beginning a survey of the area which was to be their future 
home. It is claimed that these beaver travelled a distance of about one 
hundred miles— up and down streams, around lakes, and through the wide 
marshes of the area — before finally selecting a spot on which to build their 
dam. 

The previous year, engineers of the Manitoba Government had also 
surveyed the area in connection with the development of a wild fur re- 
habilitation project, and had marked a site for a control dam. The beaver, 
it was found, selected a spot for their dam less than 20 feet from where 
the engineers had placed their marking post. No matter what has been 
said in the past, or may be written in the future, to belittle the beaver, it 
will be hard to convince these Government engineers that this animal is 
not endowed with some sort of natural engineering skill far superior to 
that of most denizens of the wild in North America; or that it does not 
merit the distinction of having been chosen as one of Canada's national 
emblems. 

It would be erroneous, of course, to assert that the busy beaver is al- 
ways active. On the contrary it knows when to work and when to relax. 
If it worked continuously from the spring break-up until the winter freeze- 
up, a great deal more food would be stored than it would be possible to 
consume during the winter months. Likewise, if it kept on building the 
dam the water level would be raised to unnecessary heights and, perhaps, 
ruin much of the food supply. But it raises the dam only when it becomes 
necessary to flood a greater area in order to reach new timber stands to 
meet the beaver's needs. 

Except to repair damage to the dam or lodge caused chiefly by the 
movement of ice and spring floods, the beaver takes life easily during 
summer. With the approach of autumn, however, it busies itself in earnest. 
The old feed sticks from which the bark has been stripped are removed 
from the food cache below the water and used to reinforce the lodge and 
dam. A fresh food cache is put in and anchored down so that it will remain 
under the water until the ice forms. The lodge and dam are plastered with 
mud and the beaver's pre-winter activity continues until freeze-up. The 
beaver displays 'a true community spirit. When there is work to be done, 
everyone does a share and keeps at it until the job is finished. There is no 
quitting because a member thinks he has done his share. In like manner 
they share their dam, their lodge, and their food. 

Apart from the commercial value of beaver, they are a considerable 
attraction to the tourist and the nature-lover. The late Grey Owl thrilled 
the English-speaking world with stories of the lives and habits of the 
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""P HE summer days are come 
*■ again; 

Once more the glad earth yields 
Her golden wealth of ripening grain, 

And breath of clover fields, 
And deepening shade of summer 
woods, 

And glow of summer air, 
And winging thoughts, and happy 
moods 

Of love and joy and prayer. 






The summer days are come 
again; 

The birds are on the wing; 
God's praises, in their loving strain, 

Unconsciously they sing. 
We know who giveth all the good 

That doth our cup o'erbrim; 
For summer joy in field and wood, 

We lift our song to Him. 
Samuel Longfellow, 1819-1892. 



beaver, and did much to rekindle an interest in "Nature's own forest en- 
gineer." Beaver are found in most of Canada's national parks from British 
Columbia to Nova Scotia. In the latter province, beaver have been suc- 
cessfully re-established after an absence from the region of more than a 
century. Latest reports are that this colony is making good progress and 
a number of new dams and lodges are already in evidence in the park. 
Beaver have also been reintroduced into Elk Island National Park in 
Alberta after an absence of many years, and it is expected that they will 
soon form an important part of the attraction of that famous wild animal 
park. 
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Footwear Styles Affect- 
ed by Monarchial 
Caprice 



EESEAECH FEOMT 



From the Test Tubes of To-day Come the Improvements of To-morrow 



WHEN the ancient Egyptians 
introduced high-heeled shoes, 
originally invented by the Persians, 
it was so that they might get as 
much of the foot as possible out of 
contact with the hot sands of the 
desert. 

During the fifteenth century shoes 
ended in points, and these grew 
longer and longer, until they had to 
be stuffed with moss to keep the 
wearer from tripping up over them. 
When they reached eighteen inches 
in length, the points had to be held 
up by chains fastened to the thigh 
or the knee. 

'Twas no use, as the Negro min- 
strels sing, "all God's chillen" to 
have shoes of that sort, so the 
clergy, during this period, raised 
objections to the style, saying that 
the long points prevented people 
from kneeling in worship. Eventu- 
ally Parliament limited the front 
overhang to four inches. 

King Louis XIV of France won a 
pair of solid platinum shoes on 



special occasions. Cardinal Wolsey, 
during Henry VIII's time, perform- 
ed church ceremonies while wear- 
ing shoes of solid gold. Louis XV of 
France wore a different pair of 
shoes for every waking hour of the 
day. 

It was King Henry VIII who be- 
gan the fad of broad-toed shoes. He 
was afflicted with gout, and this 
was the only type of shoe he could 
wear in comfort. All who pretended 
to be of importance in his court 
imitated the style; the toes of this 
type of shoe often reached a width 
of from ten to fourteen inches. 
Again Parliament intervened, re- 
stricting the width to eight inches. 



AVIATORS suffer from severe 
sunburn when they fly for long 
above the clouds, but normal 
methods of providing shade reduce 
vision and hence help the enemies 
of military fliers. 

The problem, a serious one for 
military doctors, is being solved by 
the use of a special transparent 
cellulose - acetate sheet which 
screens out harmful ultraviolet 
rays without sacrificing vision. 

Other applications of cellulose- 
acetate sheeting depend on its 
ability to pass ultraviolet rays. The 
difference between the two kinds of 
sheeting lies in the compounding 
materials added to the cellulose- 
acetate. 



Canine "Customers Meet at the Depot 

WHENEVER the night Wabash train whistles for Carollton, U.S.A., all dogs In 
the vicinity make a dash for the depot. As many as twenty-five have been seen 
racina for that focal point at one time. All because Roy Mack, dining-car chef, some 
time ago began saving bones which he tossed out to a couple of dogs: at this stop. The 
inevitable result has been a constantly-growing number of "customers." 



TO avoid the necessity of fre- 
quently removing fish from the 
screen used to keep them out of 
turbines, a West Coast power com- 
pany electrifies the water in front 
of its power intake. The current is 
fed into the water through a num- 
ber of alternately charged wires 
hanging in front of the intake. 

When fish approach the charged 
zone, the electric shock sends them 
scurrying to safety. The power 
company saves the labor previously 
needed to scoop the fish off the 
screen and has contributed to the 
scrap drive the metal previously 
forming the screen. 

» * * 

AN improved type of sound re- 
cord is now made on a glass 
disc faced with a thin layer of 
plastic. Since the glass core sup- 
plies the strength of the disc, a 
relatively soft plastic applied to its 
surface carries the sound record. 

Reduced consumption of plastic 
and improved tonal qualities are 
reported as advantages. Saving of 
shellac formerly used for records is 
important during wartime. 
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PARCEL of comforts was recently sent out to a young serv- 
iceman. He replied saying, "When one is separated from, one s 
family a letter gives great joy, a parcel even more. 

"Before we joined the Forces," he continued, our lives 
were so full of activity of one kind and another that, selfishly, 
we did not spare the time to think of anything other than the 
material needs of life. Suddenly our whole conception of 
things has been swept aside and, for myself, there is an emptiness that 
nothing seems to fill. It is almost as if our hands are outstretched m the 
darkness to touch something that is not there. I have always loved the 
beauty of life with intensity that brings unrest rather than peace. It is 
simply a pagan worship of beauty that can never satisfy because this 
beauty is unattainable. And suddenly, unknown to me you send a booklet, 
'Words of Comfort,' and there on the first page is an answer to that which 
so distressed me: 

"Peace I leave with you: My peace I give unto you; not as the 
world giveth, give 1 unto you, Let not your heart be troubled, neither 
let it be afraid. 
"I cannot pretend yet to understand how this revelation should come 
or the significance of it. It has compelled me to think seriously. 

THE PATH SEEN PLAINLY 

THERE the letter ends, almost abruptly. Its appeal to my spirit can be 
imagined. Such confidences from the young would make any desk 
holy ground. I feel, however, that the best reply I could give would be to 
quote from another letter from a young serviceman who describes the 
change in his life since his "whole conception of things was swept aside." 
"Mentally I have grown; spiritually my horizon is wider and I cannot 
help feeling that this disruption in the placid way of living that was mine 
is by far the best thing that has ever happened to me. I came woefully 
unprepared except for my faith into a world through which I endeavored 
to pick my way, mazed by the unlimited problems that faced me. Now, 
with God's help, I can plainly see my path. Time has strengthened my 
resolve. I stand humbled before God that He has permitted me to be used 
by Him in an atmosphere where hatred is the cult." 

INCREASING CERTAINTY AND BEST 

THEEE, in the privately-written words of two young men is no-faith 
and faith set in sharp contrast. 

The one stretches out a hand in the darkness toward that which he 
never grasps; the other finds in the first darkness a sure foundation and a 
growing light. 

The one had no time for anything but the material things of life. The 
other had found time, and, in finding time, had found Salvation from the 
torments of seeking the unattainable. 

I see in these two young men an epitome of the conflict that is tear- 
ing at the world's heart to-day. On the one hand are the proud and self- 
willed, grasping the things that the world offers, denying by neglect the 
existence of a spiritual realm, not needing anything beyond a pagan 
acceptance of the shadow that appears to be the substance. On the other 
are those who, having believed that there is something beyond, have found 
some light instead of growing darkness, and an increasing certainty and 
rest instead of ever-deepening restlessness. 

SWIFT SHAFTS OF LIGHT 

BUT there is another element in this sharply etched picture which we 
have focussed down until it has reached the dimensions of two short 
letters on Service notepaper. It is the sudden Voice, carried by a booklet, 
challenging and compelling "serious thought." 

I believe that these swift shafts of light are piercing many hearts to- 
day. I believe it so intensely that I cannot sign a letter, or speak a word 
in a meeting or think of a parcel going to a distant front or hear of the 
circulation of our literature without feeling that I am in touch with 
miracles. 

The Gospel is going forth with strength and joy, into places prepared 
for it by the yearnings of a disillusioned and humbled age. 

Military armies win victories when they trust their leaders, feel they 
are trusted by their leaders, know that there is a job to be done and are 
supremely confident that they can do it. 

We win victories for Christ, on the same terms. There is no other way. 



SUMMER VACATION SCHOOLS 

From Nine Till Noon, Three Hours of Pleasant Profit 



WITH many people responding 
to the request to "vacation at 
home," the young people are taking 
their full share in this patriotic 
duty. To compensate for the lack 
of happy hours at lakeside or sum- 
mer cottage, the Daily Vacation 
Bible Schools in operation at a 
number of Corps in the city and 
throughout the Territory are pro- 
viding interesting study and amuse- 



BRITISH YOUTH IN COUNCIL 

The General Imparts Rich Wisdom to West 
London Division Young People 



GENERAL G. L. CARPENTER 
celebrated his seventy - first 
birthday by conducting Coun- 
cils for Young People of the West 
London Division at Norland Castle. 
With the rich wisdom of the years, 
the General counselled and guided 
hundreds of Young People whose 
zeal was constantly apparent. 

Throwing off the fatigue caused 
by a recent arduous series of Offi- 
cers' meetings in Scotland, The 
Army's Leader captured the inter- 
est of the delegates early in the 
opening session. Many of his sen- 
tences, epigrammatic in nature, 
carried powerful spiritual teaching. 

"Young People can never be the 
same after a day of Councils: they 
make progress or they go back. 
Your difficulties can be the occas- 
ions of your greatest triumphs. 
Every life is as truly a subject of 
the plan of God as any life which 
has been lived. True education is 
not to cram the mind with informa- 
tion, but to train the mind to think. 
Our fears thwart God's plans al- 
most as much as our sins." 

Many illustrations, drawn from 
modern marvels and past experi- 
ences in a variety of lands, illumin- 
ated the clear teaching. 

In the afternoon well-written 
papers on "Books," "Uniform Wear< 
ing" and "Witnessing at Work" 
were finely delivered by young 
people, and the General's rapid 
world-survey of Army endeavor 
was followed by searching words of 
Major Lilian Stebbings, whose In- 
dian-uniformed figure made a spec- 
ial appeal. 

Twenty-nine Young People re- 
sponded to the call of Lieut.- 
Colonel Richards (Candidates Sec- 
retary) for Candidates for Officer- 
ship. They included a young woman 



ment for the long days of idle hours. 
Held from nine o'clock in the 
morning until noon, these classes 
serve a number of useful purposes. 
They keep little chilcfcren out of 
harm's way and provide a breath- 
ing space for busy mothers. They 
afford purposeful physical and men- 
tal occupation, and include charac- 
ter-building instruction through 
many mediums. 



whose sweetheart in the R.A.F. was 
so impressed by the work of The 
Army in East Africa that he had 
written to her to say that their 
destiny lay in that kind of work, 
telling her that he had dedicated 
himself to Officership and urging 
her to do the same. 

Another of the new Candidates 
was a non-Salvationist. Her hus- 
band, serving in the Middle East, 
had written to say that he had been 
converted at an Army meeting in 
Cairo and had heard the Call to 
Officership. At his suggestion she 
had visited the Hall at Reading 
Central and had been attending 
meetings. Later in the day this 
young woman was one of the 
seekers. 

Speaking on what she described 
as "the most important subject in 
the world," Mrs. Carpenter in the 
evening session urged the young 
folk to make sure of their conver- 
sion and to grow in Holiness. 

The first seeker at night was a 
fully uniformed A.T. Young People, . 
in a variety of Army and Services 
uniform, surrendered from all parts 
of the Hall and gallery. 

A young Belgian refugee sought 
the Saviour. Three girl- companions 
walked down the gallery stairs 
together. A W.A.A.F. brought a 
friend. There was great rejoicing 
when Lieut.-Colonel Spillett, who 
led the prayer meeting, announced 
that seventy-one seekers, one for 
each year of the General's life, had 
been registered. A further surren- 
der was made before the meeting 
closed, making, with the Candidates, 
one hundred and seven for the day. 

Lieut.-Colonel Wilfred Kitching, 
National Young People's Secretary, 
took a large share of the leadership 
of the Councils. 



S-I-C-I-L-Y 

Where Canadian Red Shield Supervisors Are Now Serving 



In view of the fact that 
Canadian Supervisors are serv- 
ing invasion troops in Sicily 
and North Africa, the following 
description of Sicily will be of 
more than ordinary interest to 
our readers: 

SICILY has been claimed by 
^ many travellers as the rarest 

'"* land peopled by a European 




DEFT TOUCHES 

Paragraphs That Provoke Thought 

Don't get discouraged! It is often 
the last key on the bunch that 
opens the door. 

* » * 

Every failure teaches a man 
something if he will learn. 

Charles Dickens. 



race. It contains more ancient 
Greek temples than can be found in 
Greece itself. It has open - air 
theatres of classic fame, mouldering 
in ruin in a garden of flowers, un- 
der a blue sky and above a blue sea. 
Its Saracen palaces and mosques 
rivalled those of Moorish Spain in 
olden times. Its Norman castles and 
cathedrals are among the achitec- 
tural glories of the world. And 
above all this scene of beauty tow- 
ers the vast cone of Etna, smoking 
menacingly like a thing of wiz- , 
ardry. 

The art of living dangerously is 
native to the Sicilians. For hun- 
dreds of years their island was the 
granary of the Mediterranean and 
the seat of sea-power between the 
three continents of Europe, Africa, 
and Asia. Fatal to Sicily were her 
natural riches, her dominating har- 
bors, and her exquisite climate. 

Of all the medley of invaders the 
Greek, the Saracen, and the Nor- 
man have left the greatest mark on 
Sicily. The island is largely a 
monument of their creative genius. 
In the fifth century before the birth 
of Christ the Greeks shone over the 
world with sunlike power> The 
earth blossomed in beauty where 
they trod it, the air trembled 
with music when they breathed it. 
When they came to eastern Sicily 
they made it a battle-line of ad- 
vancing civilization, and the energy 
of mind and soul that they poured 
into the island was marvellous. 

But in spite of many experiments 
in democracy, the government of 
these colonial cities was in the 
hands of tyrants, some good but 
most evil. As the bad proved the 
more successful, Athens, the one 
remaining hope of civilization, was 
tempted to her doom, On the pre- 
tence of avenging the wrongs done 
(Continued on page 12) 
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July 31, 1943 

SERVING INVASION TROOPS 

In Sicily and North Africa 

INFORMATION has reached the 
War Services Headquarters that 
the following Salvation Army Aux- 
iliary Supervisors are with the in- 
vading forces in Sicily and North 
Africa: 

Major Bramwell Welbourn (To- 
ronto, Ont.). The Major gave con- 
spicuous service in the last war, and 
was awarded the Military Medal 
for bravery; Major Arthur Medlar 
(Saint John, N.B.); Captain Clarke 
Ferris (Parry Sound, Ont.); Cap- 
tain Ernest Falle (Hamilton, Ont); 
Adjutant Horace Roberts (Moncton, 
N.B.); Captain Vernon Marsland 
(Portage la Prairie, Man.); Super- 
visor Harold Newing (Calgary. 
Alta.); Supervisor Sidney MacBeth 
(Winnipeg, Man.) ; Supervisor W. 
Vincent (Regina, Sask.). 

All of these Officers are experi- 
enced Red Shield workers, some 
having been overseas with the Can- 
adian troops since the early days of 
the war. Each is supplied with full 
equipment to give service to the 
men. 

Their comrades in Canada will 
earnestly pray that the gracious 
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A Newfoundland "Valiant" boards a 

lumber-laden schooner to converse with 

a worker on spiritual things 



blessing of God may rest upon the 
labors of the Supervisors, and es- 
pecially that they may be guided in 
ministering to the needs of the men 
in their new environment. 



Newfoundland's "Valiants 
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Commissioned for Service by the Territorial Commander 

at St. John's Temple 

ECLIPSING most other events in 
The Salvation Army in interest, 

and of most vital importance, is 

the yearly Commissioning of 

Cadets. And so on Tuesday night, 

July 13, when the Cadets of the 

"Valiant" Session in Newfoundland 

made their entrance to the platform 

of the Temple at St. John's, to the 

stirring strains of music played by 

the united Bands, there was no lack 

of interest and enthusiasm. 

The Temple was beautifully dec- 
orated for the great occasion, and 

the heart of every Salvationist and 

friend present was gladdened at the 

pleasant scene presented as the 
Cadets took their places on the 
platform in a well-arranged V for- 
mation. These fifteen young men 
and women, who have just com- 
pleted a most profitable course of 
training under the leadership of the 
Training Principal and Mrs. Major 
Gennery, were now to be commis- 
sioned by Commissioner B. Orames. 



New foundland 
Training Offi- 
cers and Cadets 
use "Shank's 
Mare" to reach 
many of the 
villagers during 
Field campaigns 



Warmly Welcomed 

After prayer offered by Brigadier 
E. Fagner, and a song of victory, a 
warm welcome was extended by the 
Divisional Commander, Brigadier J. 
Acton, to the Commissioner who 
was visiting Newfoundland to con- 
duct Congress gatherings. A special 
feature of the evening was a spir- 
ited descriptive number presented 
by selected Salvationists of the city 
Corps. This item was centred in the 
sessional name "Valiant," and indi- 
cated present-day opposition to be 
encountered by these youthful war- 
riors of the Cross, but also demon- 
strating the ultimate triumph of 
those who ". . . out of weakness 
were made strong, waxed VALI- 
ANT in fight . . ."At the conclusion 
of this item Mrs. Gennery asked in 
song and question, "Will you quit 
the Field?" and the Cadets, with 
fervor and determination, rose and 
replied, "Never! Never! Never!" 

A pleasing touch was added to 
the proceedings, when the Commis- 
sioner presented to Major Gennery 
a Training College Flag, the gift of 
the "Valiant" Session recently 




Members of a 
War Cry Brl- 
g a d e display 
their wares be- 
f o r e starting 
o u t on their 
rounds 



Commissioned in Toronto. This was 
followed by the united Songster 
Brigades fittingly rendering the 
selection "My Flag." 

The Silver Star presentation was 
made by Mrs. Brigadier Acton to 
the mothers of Cadets Howse and 
Reid, who were present on this 
happy occasion. 

The Sessional Report, given 
by the Training Principal, was in- 
dicative of the fact that the Cadets 
had spent an invaluable period of 
training, which augured well for 
the future. An outstanding scholar 
was Cadet Beryl Harris, who did 
excellent work in every subject, 
losing only two marks throughout 
the entire Session. Equally good 
work was done on the practical 
side. Blackouts and zero weather 
throughout the winter did not deter 
the Cadets from open-air meetings, 
and more than four hundred of 



AND THERI 

IN THE ARMY WORLD 



FOR ALASKA 

A MOBILE CANTEEN has been 
donated by the women of the 
Rotary Club of Chicago, for service 
with the United States troops in 
Alaska. 



PRAYED UNTIL DAYBREAK 

FOLLOWING a recent united 
Holiness meeting at Highgate 
Citadel, London, Eng., the Divi- 
sional Commander led an All-night 
of Prayer in the same building. A 
goodly company stayed throughout 
the night, petitions being led by 




THE GENERAL bids good-bye to a party of Officers prior to their departure, for 
servlee In the Mediterranean « r «« 



various leaders. With one brief 
"break" the meeting continued un- 
til 5.30 a.m. There was no waiting 
for audible prayer, and a remark- 
able atmosphere prevailed through- 
out. The meeting provided evidence 
of the widespread desire for prayer. 

* * * 

PIONEER DESCENDANT 

DURING the final meeting con- 
ducted in connection with the 
recent Commissioning of Officers in 
Chicago, General Evangeline Booth 
(R) dedicated the infant son of 
Pro-Captain and Mrs. R. Williams, 
fourth in line from Lieutenant Eliza 
Shirley, pioneer Officer of The Sal- 
vation Army in the United States. 

* * * 

A WILL AND A WAY 

CAPTAIN MAZIBUKO, of South 
Africa, found that floods swell- 
ing the Nabidwana river kept his 
people from attending the meeting, 
so with the help of Brother Phile- 
mon Nilaba, he built a bridge, 
which the local chief opened. 

* * * 

DEDICATED TALENTS 

A MAN, after twenty years out- 
side church doors, came into 
the Hall at Norfolk, Ohio., and was 
converted. A trombonist of no mean 
ability, he has now turned his 
talent Godward. 



these were held. Midnight Drunk- 
ards' Raids were held, and also a 
ten - day Campaign, around the 
towns of Conception Bay. Another 
innovation, so far as Newfoundland 
is concerned, was the launching of a 
Talent Scheme, which was an out- 
standing success. 

The Cadets were led in the 
Declaration of Faith by the Divi- 
sional Commander, after which the 
Commissioner delivered a stirring 
charge to the Session. 

Indicating the scope and necessity 
of the work they would be called 
upon to do in a world at war, and 
during the period of reconstruction, 
the Commissioner bade them go 
forth in the strength of God to the 
work to which they had dedicated 
themselves. He then commissioned 
each Cadet, and there were thrill- 
ing moments as new Officers re- 
ceived their Commissions and ap- 
pointments. 

Lieut-Colonel J. Merritt offered 
the Dedicatory prayer and the serv- 
ice, which had been of inspiration 
and blessing to all, concluded with 
the singing of the song, "Go, labor 
on, spend and be spent." — E.P. 

* * ♦ 

Prior to the Commissioning, the 
Cadets farewelied from city Corps. 
Following a united open-air meet- 
ing on LeMarchant Road, the com- 
rades proceeded to Adelaide Street 
Corps, where the Holiness meeting 
was a time of help to all present. 
Cadets Emma Williams and Fred 
Howse, on behalf of the Cadets, ex- 
pressed their appreciation of the 
help received from the Corps. 
Bright singing added to the spirit 
of the meeting. 

The night meeting was held at 
the Temple, when a number of 
Cadets gave farewell messages, and 
a song was effectively sung by the 
Session. Major Gennery gave the 
Salvation address. 

The "Valiants' " Covenant Day, 
led by Major Gennery, was a sea- 
son oi great blessing, when God 
drew near and vows were made. 
The messages delivered by the 
Major and his wife were inspiring 
and encouraging. 

* * * 
Following a number of engage- 
ments and inspections in the Island 
Dominion, the Commissioner made 
a quick return by airplane to 
Territorial Headquarters, where 
much business awaited his arrival. 
A report of Congress and other 
events at St. John's and elsewhere 
will appear in a later issue of The 
War Cry. 
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BIBLE CROSSWORD PUZZLE 

Bible Teachings— "Meekness" 
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"Blessed are the meek; for they shall Inherit the earth."— Matt. 5:5. 



HORIZONTAL 

1 "Suffer It. to be 
now" Matt. 3:15 
him" John 9:21 



10 "Lord llfteth up . . . 
meelc" Ps. 147:6 
2 "rough ways shall he 
made . . ." Luke 3:5 



7 "he Is of ... ; ask 

11 "Seek ye the Lord, all 
ye . . ." Zeph. 2:3 

12 ". . . ever the silver 



cord be loosed" Hocl. 

12:6 
13 Plural endine of nouns 
15 "Go to the ... , thou 

sluggard" Prov. 6:6 

17 "reprove with equity 
. . . the meek" Isa. 

18 "he . . . beautify 
the meek" Ps. 149:4 

20 ". . . giveth his cheek 
to him that smiteth" 
Lam. 3:30 

22 "he will . . . you into 
all truth" John 16:13 

24 Unit of measurement 
of wire 

25 "restore such a. . . . 
Gal. 6:1 

27 Western Continent 

28 ". . . the spirit of 
meekness" Gal. 6:1 

29 "I will sine of mercy 
and ..." Ps. 101:1 

31 Toe (Scot.) 

32 King of Bashan. Josh. 
. 13:12 

33 "how . . . we know 
the way" John 14:6 

34 "for I am meek . . . 
lowly in heart" Matt. 
11:29 , , 

35 ". . meek shall in- 
herit . . . earth" Ps. 
37:11 

37 "to save all the . . . 
of the earth" Ps. 76:9 

39 ". . . Moses lifted up 
the serpent" John 3:14 

40 Average 

42 "not my ... , but 
thine, be done" Luke 
22:42 

44 ". . . that ruleth his 
spirit" Prov. 16:32 

45 "so . . . us to number 
our days" Ps. 90:12 

48 Famous gold region 
Ps. 45:9 

50 "as many as ... by 
sea" Kev. 18:17 

51 Royal Observatory 

53 "yet he opened not . . . 
mouth" Isa. 53:7 

54 "and turn aside the 
... of the meek" 
Amos 2:7 

55 ". . . not, nor be dis- 
mayed" I Chron. 22:13 

50 "lion cry out of his 
..." Amos 3:4 

57 "let your . . . receive 
the word" Jer. 9:20 

Our text is 10, 11, 18, 20, 
22, 28, 29, 34, 35, 37, 
42, 44, 45, 53 and 54 
combined 
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Answer to Last Week's Puzzle 
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VERTICAL 

1 "let him . . . out of a 
good conversation his 
works with meekness" 
Jas. 3:13 

2 "The meek . . . eat 
and be satisfied" Ps. 
22*26 

3 "live peaceably with 
..." Bom. 12:18 

4 Thieosophlo Idealiza- 
tion of goodness and 
truth 

5 "Were there not . . . 
cleansed" Luke 17:17 

G ". . . is brought as a 
lamb to the slaugh- 
ter" Isa. 53:7 

8 "preach . . . tidings 
unto the meek" Isa, 
61:1 

9 "and have . . . exceed- 
ingly" I Sam. 26:21 

14 Pertaining to an ape 

16 ". , , he were dead, 
yet shall he live" 
John 11:25 

17 Betrothed person 

19 Covered on the inside 
21 "the beginning and 

the . . . " Rev. 21:6 
23 "pray for them which 

despitefully . . . you" 

Matt. 5:44 



26 Self 

29 "one ... or one tittle" 
Matt. 5:18 (pi.) 

30 This is three fifths 
taken 

31 Tantalum 

36 "Trust ye in the Lord 
for ..." Isa. 26:4 

37 Father of Shephatiah 
Jer. 38:1 

38 "unto me . . . knee 
shall bow" Isa. 45:23 

39 "I am . . . and Ome- 
ga" Rev. 21:6 

41 "meek also shall in- 
crease . . . joy in the 
Lord' Isa. 29:19 

42 "receive with meek- 
ness the engrafted 
..." Jas. 1:21 

43 ". . . , Judas, one of 
the twelve, came" 
Matt. 26:47 

44 Possessive pronoun 

46 Hawaiian lava 

47 400 (Roman numer- 
als) ; cadmium 

49 "seek meekness: it 

may be ye shall be . . . 

in the day" Zeph. 2:3 
52 ". . . the golden bowl 

be broken" Eccl. 12:6 
54 ". . . know that . . . 

are of God" I John 

5:19 



A SPLENDID report of R.S.W.A. 
activity at Fenelon Falls has 
just come to hand: 

"The June business meeting was 
presided over by Brigadier Hol- 
lande (R). Prayer was offered by 
Mrs. H. Whitehead, and a Scripture 
passage read by Mrs. Major W. 
Millar. 

"The knitting convener reported 
24 pair of socks, 4 pair of mitts, 8 
scarves, 1 sweater and 2 caps had 
been completed since the last meet- 
ing, and 70 skeins of wool had been 
distributed. The convener for gar- 
ments for war victims reported the 
completion of three quilts and 5 
pair of children's mitts. 

"The meeting closed with prayer 
by Mrs, Major Higdon (R)." 
* * * 

The following poem which. I am 
sure our readers will enjoy, has 
come to my desk: 

SOLDIERS' SOCKS 
I try to glimpse in the socks I 
knit, 
The nail-pierced feet of my 
Lord; 
And my needles moue as the wool 
1 weave, 
To the tune of His spoken word, 
Inasmuch as you did unto these, 

'Tis as if 'twere done to Me. 
Thus my needles click as the 
. socks grow long, 
And the Vision Splendid I see, 
Of my Lord's most precious 
wounded feet, 
In the socks I knit for the men. 
Then 1 think of the tired disci- 
ples' feet, 
How He bathed and comforted 
them, 
It may be only a homely sock, 

But if as I knit I see 
The war-tired feet of a soldier in 
step 
With the Man of Galilee, 
I can send these socks to men up 
north, 
As tokens of earnest prayer, 
That He who tended the feet of 
men, 
May have them in His guardian 
care. 

* * * 

It was a prized experience to have 
had the privilege of hearing over 
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NOTES BY 

THE TERRITORIAL SECRETARY 

Mrs. Colonel Peacock 



the radio the charming voice of 
Madame Chiang Kai-shek and her 
inspiring message to the people of 
Canada. Speaking of women, Mad- 
ame Chiang has said, "No cause, no 
country, can be great unless its 
women work for it." 

Surely this noble woman has not 
only challenged the women of 
China, but is calling all women 
everywhere to throw off the gar- 
ments of indifference and ease, and 
put on the garments of light for the 
new day that is upon us. The 
women of China have risen to the 
challenge. Leaving their traditional 
place in the home, they are now 
working and fighting to defend 
those homes side by side with their 
men. 

Canadian, women have the same 
duty. They are not being asked to 
man the guns, but there are thou- 
sands of jobs just as essential which 
they can and should be doing be- 
hind the lines. Someone in speak- 
ing of Generalissimo Chiang Kai- 
shek has said, "The General's job is 



to keep China fighting; Madame 
Chiang Kai-shek's job is to keep 
China praying, loving, hoping, eat- 
ing and living." 



Mrs. Major Barfoot, in charge of 
the local work at Cornwall, has 
been giving fine leadership to the 
work of the R.S.W.A. in that dis- 
trict. Occasionally Major Barfoot 
receives letters thanking those who 
have so generously sent clothing, 
bedding or other goods to England. 
One of the letters received was 
from Mrs. F. M. Jones, Swansea, 
Wales, who had been the recipient 
of a parcel from The Army sent by 
a worker of the Cornwall R.S.WA. 
Mrs. Jones writes: "Just a line to 
thank you for the wonderful parcel 
I received from The Salvation 
Army. It helped me to have clothes 
for my kiddies when I was bombed 
out and lost everything I possessed. 
My; baby is 3 months old and he 
weighs 12% pounds. He has fair 
hair and blue eyes. I wish you could 



Remember The Salvation Army In Your Will ! 

WEARY and burdened souls In sore need of help are looking to The 
Salvation Army for relief, but the Organization, though eager and willing, 
Is limited In Its endeavor because of the lack of funds'. 

It Is respectfully suggested that definite and immediate action be taken to 
remember The Salvation Army In your will; so that the good work that has 
met with your approval in life may continue when you are called to leave the 
world. 

Write for Information and advice to; 

Commissioner B. Orames, 

20 Albert Street, Toronto. 



see him in the things you have sent 
— he is quite a picture. 

"When I was bombed out, I near- 
ly lost my baby as he was buried 
under the debris for two hours, and 
yet received only a few scratches 
on his face and legs. I would very 
much like to send you a photo of 
the baby, and wish to write to you 
often and maintain this new friend- 
ship. I must add that you must be 
very fond of children judging by 
the patience required to sew all the 
articles you sent." 



A striking coincidence occurred 
recently. A Cornwall woman sent 
a pair of socks through The Salva- 
tion Army to Toronto, then over- 
seas. The socks ultimately reached 
a member of the Canadian Armed 
Forces who was not, however, a 
stranger, but a neighbor of the 
Sender who formerly lived across 
the street. 



The Cornwall Auxiliary recently 
sent forward to Toronto for ship- 
ment overseas the following: 66 
scarves, 2 turtleneck sweaters, 16 
sleeveless sweaters, 154 pair of 
socks, 1 baby jacket, 3 helmets, 4 
dren's mitts, 4 pair of children's 
pair mitts, 3 pair rifle mitts, 3 wo- 
men's dresses, 2 childrens dresses, 
6 nightdresses, 2 children's slips, 6 
quilts, and 160 articles of used 
clothing. Excellent shipments were 
also received from the Newington 
Red Shield Group and the Cornwall 
Centre Emergency War Work Com- 
mittee. 



WAR SAVING STAMPS: Red 
Shield week at the booth on the 
main floor of the T. Eaton Co. 
from June 28 to July 3 was a great 
success. The next period during 
which representative R.S.W.A. 
members will sell War Savings 
Stamps at this strategic location 
begins Monday, July 26, and con- 
tinues until Saturday, July 31. We 
will be looking for Salvationists and 
and friends to patronize this worthy 
effort during "Salvation Army 
Week." 



July 31, 1943 



When You Knit 

For Soldiers 

ALWAYS there is the plea, al- 
most the wail, of the knitting- 
room attendant, "Be sure to cast on 
loosely: be sure to bind oil loosely." 

When I talked recently to a 
group of soldiers who. had received 
socks and sweaters, all agreed that 
it seemed such a pity to break the 
edges of the socks and the necks 
of sweaters, writes a correspondent. 
One chap said plaintively, "Mother's 
never were like that." 

Here is a rule which, if followed, 
will banish the cause for such com- 
plaints: In easting on use 1 inch of 
wool for every stitch. Most knitters 
cast on by making a loop over the 
thumb or fore-finger of the left 
hand and knitting it with the r ; ght- 
hand needle. Measure off 48 inches 
for this left-hand thread; cast 16 
on each of 3 needles. I hear you 
say you cannot possibly use that 
much — it is too loose. You can; it 
is not too loose. If you use steel 
needles, make the first loop tight, 
and the others looser. Try using 
wooden needles; try using size 6 or 
8 needles and then changing to 
smaller ones. Try casting the whole 
48 on a large needle, then knitting 
off 16 on each of 3 smaller ones. 

Take any sock you have recently 
made; stretch the top as far as you 
can; measure a man's leg. Are you 
sure it is large enough? Kemember 
that the least feeling of a top 
around the leg becomes very pain- 
ful after hours of wear. For this 
same reason, never join wool in the 
sole. No matter how thin you think 
your joining is, it will thicken after 
being thoroughly wet. 

As a final test put on a pair of 
your socks and wear them several 
hours, walking out in the rain. 

As for casting off, here is a never- 
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IEN MS OF SAVING SUGAR 

1. — Weaken your beverages. 
Strong tea and coffee take too 
much sugar*. 

2.— Lighten your desserts by 
serving nutritious puddings, un- 
ited cakes and fresh fruits. 

3. — Revise your recipes to use 
three-quarters of your present 
sugar measurements, and see how 
little difference It makes. 

4. — Use chopped dried fruits, 
such as raisins and currants, in 
cereals and puddings. 

5. — Sweeten puddings, Icings, 
and cakes with sweetened con- 
densed milk; cakes and icings with 
semi-sweet chocolate. 

6. — iU8e thinner fillings and 
frostings en cakes and pastries. 

7. — Serve more cakes without ic- 
ings. A topping of cream cheese 
blended with chopped datas or 
other dried fruits is a good frost- 
ing substitute. 

8. — A pinch of salt takes away 
the sour taste from grape-fruit, 
apples, oranges, and porridge, etc., 
thus saving sugar. 

9. — Make spreads and sand- 
wiches with peanut butter, meat, 
pastes, etc., instead of Jam and 
preserves. 

10. — Add sugar to fruit and apple 
sauce after it is cooked. Less will 
be required. 



fail method. Knit 2 stitches togeth- 
er, pull the new stitch out at least 
V2 inch long, and put it back on the 
left-hand needle. Knit that and the 
next stitch together, pulling the new 
one out long, and putting it back on 
the left-hand needle. Continue 
across In this way until all the 
stitches are used. This makes a 
double edge that will not ruffle, and 
will not ravel easily even if broken. 
And one last word: now and then 
knit a pair of socks for a boy with 
real long feet. The Army has just 
lots of them! 



Do You Dread the 
Washing-up? We 
Do Not Think You 
Need To 



Here Are a Few Ways of 

Making it Easier awl 

Brighter 



WE don't think anyone would hate the washing-up if we 
looked at It in a new way; if we thought of it as easy 
to do and of how much we have to show for the time 
and trouble-. Piles of shining plates, and gleaming cutlery, 
burnished saucepans and a general feeling of a Job well done! 
Even a bowl of soap suds looks gay and inviting when they're 
whipped to a thick lather, so away with all those groans of 
"Oh, what awful washing-up." 

Try some new ways of dealing with the dishes; after all 
since washing-up has to be done why not make it as easy as 
possible? Let utensils be bright and gay, this need not mean 
chromium-plated expense, Just spending a few coppers here 
and there will do. 



IF YOUR SINK is low and uncomfortable to work at have 
It raised to a convenient height— an odd-Job man can still be 
found to do this if your husband is away. It's quite an easy 
Job to do. 



Unless you are living in a new house or flat you may find 
that YOUR DRAINING BOARD has worn into grooves with 



Pkart®infii Flairs « <, 

IN ancient times an Eastern country gave con- 
demned criminals a choice of two alterna- 
tives. The criminal could choose a quick and 
straightforward death by the sword. Or he 
would be given permission to pass through a 
door to a doom at which he could not even 
guess! No one knew what fate lay on the other 
side of the door, but it was said to be something; 
so terrible that men paled at mere mention of 
it. Many captives were confronted with the 
choice but all chose death by the sword rather 
than face that unknown horror. Finally one 
man, bolder than the rest, did choose to pass 
through the door. With tense nerves and beat- 
ing heart, he stepped through the door and 
found — the road to freedom stretched out clear 
before him. 

Is not this an apt parallel to the way most 
of us face life? Every one of us at some time 
or other has shrunk from some catastrophe we 
deemed impending. And in many instances our 
fears have proved to be groundless. Even when 
trouble or hardship has come upon us, the 
reality has not been quite so terrible as our 
vivid imaginations had painted. That which we 
have shrunk from as impossible to bear, we 
contrive, when faced with it, to bear very well. 



constant scrubbing and is increasingly difficult to keep clean. 

Cover it with plain linoleum in a bright color, it will only 
take very little. Warm the lino slightly in order to curve it 
up at the corners and sides, this will make it plastic and 
prevent cracking. 

The rim could be finished off with a length of rubber — the 
sort that is used on doors to prevent draught. Just 'tack it in 
placet. 



If YOUR TAPS have lost' their plating and will tio longer 
polish brightly, give them a coat of lacquer to tone with the 
rest of your color scheme, any bath lacquer will do, and of 
course it won't wear off. 



LET YOUR DISH CLOTHS BE GAY, don't allow them to 
become a mass of grey string before you think of replace, 
ments. Wash them thoroughly every time after use. 





CLEAN THE WASTE- 
PIPE of the sink by pour- 
ing a strong solution of hot 
water and borax down it reg- 
ularly. This will prevent 
greasy sediment adhering to 
the sides. 

Borax in the washing water 
will make glassware easier to 
polish, too. 

* * « * 
STEEL-BLADEO KNIVES 

can be cleansed by rubbing 
them with a slice of freshly- 
cut potato dipped in knife 
powder — if they have been 
used for fish they should be 
stabbed into earth to remove 
the odor. 

« * 4 * 

SPOONS AND FORKS can 
be kept clean if they are al- 
lowed to soak in soapy water 
containing ammonium. Rinse 
with clear warm water before 
drying. 

* * * IS 
Keep a special Jar for 

STAINLESS KNIVES. Fill 
with soapy water and stand 
the knives in it; this will keep 
the handles out of the water 
and the blades will clean easily after soaking for a while. 

* 4 4 

AFTER COOKING A MEAL that has used up lots of tins 
and saucepans, try to wash these before serving the meal — it 
will save the feeling of depression caused by a kitchen simply 
full of dirty dishes. 

4 4 =* # 

ORGANIZE YOUR WASHING-UP, pile the plates neatly; 
empty dregs and put away food before you start. 

* * * * 

DISSOLVE ALL THE SOAP FLAKES thoroughly or they'll 
stick to the glass and crockery — a wire egg whisk is useful 
for this. It's quicker than using your hands, and prevents 
splashing. 

* * * * 

WEAR RUBBER GLOVES to protect your hands, or, if you 
feel this to be unsafe when handling precious china, smear 
your hands with salad oil before plunging them 'Into water. 
This gives you a kind of "protective" second skin. 
4 4 * 4 

IF YOUR SINK STRAINER has not already got feet, screw 
corks on to each corner to raise it. It will then allow the mois- 
ture to run away and prevent discolored patches. 

* # * * 

Keep a SMALL COVERED REFUSE BIN near or under the 
sink to drop odds and ends into— it's easier than running out- 
side to the garbage can every five minutes— and get the kind 
that has a foot pedal to raise the lid for you. 

4 « 4 4 

Keep at least TWO TEA CLOTHS in use at a time and 
rinse them in warm water after each large batch of dishes — if 
possible, dry in the open-air to keep them fresh. 
4 * » * 

A DISCOLORED SINK can be cleansed by sprinkling it 
with chloride of lime, obtainable from any hardware store. 
Damp the lime slightly and, if possible, leave It over night 
before rinsing away. 

* 4 * » 

YOUR USED TEA LEAVES will clean glass bottles that 
have become discolored. Just drop a few leaves into the bottle, 
fill with warm water and shake. 

4 * * * 

BADLY-BURNT SAUCEPANS can be cleaned easily if 
salty water is boiled In them for a few minutes. Salt rubbed 
on to pie-dishes will remove obstinate 
stains after cooking. 
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Mothers and its 



KEEP YOUR SOAPFLAKES In an old 
preserving Jar. You will find it more 
economical than shaking straight from 
the packet — also the packet may become 
wet through and ruin the flakes. 
. * * 4 

Pretty covers for such Jars may be 
made from oilcloth and domed on. 
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OMING EVENTS 



COMMISSIONER B. ORAMES 

TERRITORIAL MUSIC CAMP, Jack- 
son's Point: Sun Aug 29 

YOUTH FELLOWSHIP CAMP, Jack- 
son's Point: Mon Sept G 



Major Alder: Dovercourt, Sun Aug- 1 
Major Rlx: Mount Dennis, Sun (evening) 
Aug 1 8 



6 



fficial Gazette \ 



PROMOTIONS— 
To be Captain: 

Lieutenants Win. Bennett, John Cooper, 
Eva Dulfett, Ronald Ellsworth, ivlyra 
Mouland, Arthur Pike, Mary Baiter, 
Etta Pike. 

APPOINTMENTS— 

Major John Steele: Area Supervisor, 
War Services, Vancouver District. 

Captain Gwendolyn Carruthers: Van- 
couver Heights (Assistant, pro tern). 

Captain Doris Fisher: Essex. 

Captain and Mrs. James Robertson: 
Anchorage, Alaska. 

Lieutenant Audrey Fisher: Essex. 

Lieutenant Marion Smith: Dunnvllle. 

MARRIAGE— 
Captain Alexander Turnbull, out of In- 
gersoll on June 24, 1940, now stationed 
at Campbellfora, to Captain Dora 
Brown, out of Earlscourt on June 27, 
1932, and last stationed at Greenwood, 
Toronto, on July 3, 1943, at Earls- 
court, Toronto, by Li©ut.-Coloinel 
Rufus Spooner. 

RETIREMENT FROM ACTIVE 
SERVICE— 
Brigadier and Mrs. Arthur Smith, out 
from Ottawa I, in 1907; last appoint- 
ment, Superintendent, Sherbourne 
Street Hostel, Toronto. On July 14, 
1943. 

BENJAMIN ORAMES, 

Commissioner. 
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EVERY SYLLABLE READ! 

IN a letter received recently by 
Bandmaster J. Bobbins, of Earls- 
court, Toronto, from Bandmaster 
Geo. Marshall, the well-known Sal- 
vation Army composer, of South 
Shields, Eng., reference is made to 
the long, cheering 1 journeys made 
by copies of the Canadian War Cry. 
States Bandmaster Marshall: 

"Thanks for The War Crys which 
unfailingly come along. And what a 
blessing these are! We pass them 
on, as you know, to others, and 
eventually they are sent to the 
Middle East to our dear boys out 
there who await their coming with 
both hands, and simply 'devour' 
every syllable of their pages. 

"The blessing received and the 
goodness wrought will never be 
told, rest assured of that. Hence, if 
you can continue to send this litera- 
ture along, we should be grateful 
indeed — and thrice blessed!" 



Little Home on an Indian 
Hillside 

(Continued from page 5) 
Five of our soldier guests accom- 
panied me to-night to the Y.M.C.A., 
one of whom, a Methodist, gave the 
address, by request: a straight 
manly talk, men of his own unit 
being present. The spirit of the 
meeting was excellent. A Salva- 
tionist comrade, who had greeted 
me on arrival, prayed at the con- 
clusion. Afterwards I had a request 
for three Testaments, which, 
through the courtesy of the Bible 
Society, I was able to supply. Ee- 
turning home I heard the sound of 
singing, and going in, found our lit- 
tle sitting-room full, my wife at 
the organ, Major Holdsworth and 
eleven out of the fourteen boys in 
the Home being present. Some had 
apparently intended going to the 
pictures, but thought it too cold, so 
they sat for an hour and a half en- 
joying the singing, Prayer by the 
Major closed a profitable evening. 
A boy, who went down a week or 
two ago, writes to say: "Just a line 
to let you know I have not forgot- 
ten the marvellous time I spentr at 
Windermere ... 1 don't think you 
will ever know how attached I was 
to your little house on the hill." , 




Typical of local architecture is the cathedral situated In Syracuse, ancient city of 
Sicily. This city, founded in 733 B.C., was at one time the chief Greek city in the west 

S - 1 - C - 1 - L - Y 

(Continued from page 8) 



to the democracies of Sicily the 
Athenians fitted out a huge expe- 
dition against Syracuse, the capital 
of the island. But the Syracusans, 
with help from the Spartans, with- 
stood a siege and broke the Atheni- 
ans on land and sea. It was the be- 
ginning of the end of the suprem- 
acy of Athens in Europe, for she 
was finally conquered by the Spart- 
ans ten years later. 

Though for two centuries there- 
after Syracuse was the centre of 
Greek civilization it finally went 
down, in luxury and sloth, to the 
supreme degradation of an alliance 
with Carthage, its old enemy, and 
as a Carthaginian centre of power 
it was taken by the stern Romans. 



into their families and succeeded 
them. They chose Saracens as their 
life-guards, brought. Arab men of 
science to their palaces, and lost 
their own strength in Oriental 
luxury and malarial fever; yet their 
work did not perish. In their pal- 
aces modern Italian lyric poetry 
took root, and science revived. 

Then darkness fell once more on 
Sicily. The island passed from con- 
queror to conqueror — Germans, 
French, Spaniards, Austrians, and a 
line of tyrannical Bourbons. Though 
Garibaldi at last united the old Ro- 
man province to Italy the Sicilians 
are not yet contented. 

It is true that Mussolini had pre- 
pared a scheme to make the island 



Broken, wasted, malaria-ridden once again fruitful and _ prosperous. 



Sicily afterwards fell to the sue 
cessors of the Carthaginians, the 
Saracens. They were a fine race. 
They brought much of the soil back 
to cultivation and built gorgeous 
garden palaces rivalling the Al- 
hambra in Spain; but at the height 
of their power they were struck 
down by Norman adventurers, who 
arrived in the island a few years 
before the Normans conquered 
England. 

Their quick minds received all 



But his warlike ambitions have 
checked these civilizing develop- 
ments, and the curse of barrenness 
remains on this once fertile land. 

None-the-less, Sicily, in spite of 
poverty and emigration, has an in- 
creasing population (now 4,000,000), 
and has been making material and 
moral progress. 

Though Syracuse, once the great- 
est town of the whole western 
world, has sunk to a population of 
about 50,000, the capital of Paler- 



that Mediterranean life could give mo, is about eight times that size, 



them, and then stamped the amaz- 
ing mixture of Mohammedan and 
Christian civilizations with the im- 
press of their own adventurous 
spirit. So there sprang up the daz- 
zling art of Sicily in the Middle 
Ages which was to flower and seed 
into Gothic art. In and about Paler- 
mo the Normans made buildings of 
fairy-like radiance. 

The Normans ended by becoming 
half-Mohammedan, as did also the 
German emperors who married 




Territorial 



ersities 



Lieut.-Colonel H. G. Carter, 
Printing Secretary, and Brigadier 
J. Gillingham, Divisional Com- 
mander for Alaska, have been 
awarded a Long Service Star de- 
noting the completion of thirty- 
five years' service as Salvation 

Army Officers. 

* * * 

Lieut.-Colonel and Mrs. Owen 
Culshaw, of International Head- 
quarters, have received word that 
their son, Bandsman Donald (Ser- 
geant, R.A.F.), of Harrow, who was 
reported missing some months ago, 
must be presumed killed. The Col- 
onel is well-known to many Can- 
adian Salvationists by reason of his 
several visits to this land on immi- 
gration matters. 

* * * 

Mrs. Major Dorin, of Ketchikan, 
Alaska, has been bereaved of her 
father who was recently promoted 
to Glory from New Westminster, 

B.C. 

* * * 

Adjutant C. Howlett, of Grace 
Hospital, Winnipeg, has successfully 
passed her examinations in X-Ray 
studies and is now a Registered 

Technician. 

* * * 

Mrs. Adjutant Victor MacLean, 
of East Toronto, has been bereaved 
of her mother who answered the 
Home Call from Dartmouth, N.S. 

* * * 
Captain Arnold Brown, of the 

Editorial Department, was the guest 
- speaker at the Indiana Youth In- 
stitute, a five-day Bible and Fel- 
lowship Camp held at Camp Elm, 
near Indianapolis. Among those 
whom the Captain met were Briga- 
dier and Mrs. T. Leech, Major and 
Mrs. Geo. Hunt, Major W. Rawlin, 
and Adjutant H. J. Rowland, all 
former Canadian Officers or Sal- 
vationists. 



and Messina, with a population of 
over 200,000, and Catania (250,000) 
have taken the trade which once 
belonged to Syracuse. 

In the countryside, however, 
ruined temples still stand in en- 
chanting splendor, while memories 
of the Greek poets seem to linger 
everywhere. 

To make Sicily as prosperous as 
it was in its greatest days will be 
one of the chief privileges of the 
victorious Allies. 



A DAY TO BE REMEMBERED 

Stirring Young People's Council Sessions at Fredericton, N.B. 



A DAY to be remembered by the 
young people of Fredericton, 
N.B., and others from Saint John 
and Woodstock, was Young People's 
Council Sunday conducted by the 
Field Secretary, Lieut.-Colonel F. C. 
Ham, supported by Major and Mrs. 
Green, the Divisional leaders. 

On the Saturday night an open- 
air meeting, with a band formed of 
young people was held. A loud- 
speaking system carried the mes- 
sages for some distance. 

After the opening exercises on 
Sunday morning the Field Secre- 
tary introduced new choruses, 
which the young people were soon 
heartily singing, A paper was read 
by Songster Mavis Lyons, and the 



Colonel's message stressed the 
need of having a definite goal in 
life. 

The afternoon session was held in 
beautiful Wilmot Park. Here again, 
the public address system was used, 
so that the crowd around could en- 
joy the singing and the papers 
which were read; one by Mrs. Ad- 
jutant C. Cuthbert, and another by 
Albert Beatty, of the Fredericton 
Corps. A pleasing cornet duet was 
rendered by Major Williams and his 
son, Stanley, of Saint John Citadel; 
and Corps Cadet Marion Green read 
a paper written many years ago by 
General William Booth. 

At night the young people again 
gathered in the Citadel. A paper 



IN THE MARITIMES 

A HEARTY welcome was given 
the Field Secretary, Lieut.- 
Colonel F. C. Ham, when he visited 
Lunenburg, N.S. (Captain G. Hef- 
fernan, Lieutenant E. MacFadyen). 
Accompanying were the Divisional 
leaders, Major and Mrs. H. Porter. 
During the indoor public gather- 
ing, the Colonel's message was up- 
lifting, and all were impressed with 



SERVING 

THE 
SERVICES 



Major John 
Steele, who re- 
cently returned 
from service 
overseas with 
Canadian 
troops, has been 
appointed in 

charge of all 
Red Shield ac- 
tivity in the 
Vancouver area 




the necessity of knowing the reality 
of Jesus Christ. 

Captain V. Gallant, of Bridge- 
water, was also present and offered 
prayer. 

was read by Corps Cadet Margaret 
Hawkins, of Fredericton; Corps 
Cadets Marion Green and Lillian 
and Mildred Goobie sang a trio; and 
Captain Wagner and Marion Green 
sang a duet. The Colonel continued 
his theme of the day and during the 
prayer meeting a number of young 
people reconsecrated their lives to 
God. 
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\ REAL MEN 

I Quit you like men. 1 Cor. 16: 13. 

I (Read Eph. 4:1-15.) 

PAUL did not say, "Quit ye like 
f angels." There is nothing in 

I Christianity that calls upon us to 

I he "little plaster saints." 

I ■ 0n £ thin § Paul Probably meant 

| is, "Do not act like animals." Do 

I not surrender to the animal qppe- 

I tites. There is more in you than the 

1 desire to eat and drink. Pnvsical 

I appetites have their place in lii'e, 

I hut they must be brought under 

1 the control of a high purpose and 

J kept there. Another thing Paul 

I meant is, "Do- not act like children." 

I -Do not childishly insist upon your 

I rights and threaten, "I'll take my 

I dollies and go home," if things in 

I tne group to which you belong do 

I uot go just as you wish. Play thq 

|; man and co-operate. 

I "Quit you like men." Though this 

1 does not challenge us to be like 

angels, it sets a high standard. Paul 
was thinking of real men — men 
Who attain "unto the measure of the 
I stature of the fullness of Christ." 

"Rise up, O men of God! 

Have done with lesser things; 
Give heart and mind and soul 
and strength 
To serve the King of kings." 



1 S there any ordeal quite 
like that of a Field Officer 
facing a new congregation 
for the first time? Con- 
trary to the dictum that 
"one can get used to any- 
■ thing," the trial increases 
rather than diminishes with every 
"change"; one's eyes rove round 
and fasten desperately on the face 
that seems to give the most encour- 
agement. 

Such a face met my gaze on the 
"welcome night" at G— — . There 
were other faces, kindly and sym- 
pathetic, but this one photo- 
graphed itself on my mind. White 
hair made a perfect frame to a 
round lovely face that beamed and 
glowed. A whole lifetime of sweet 
thought and holy purpose had 
moulded its contours and bestowed 
an expression that was a per- 




A Page for 'Teen and Twenty-ites 
who are Striding Forward in Step with the Master 



To have even mentioned limited 
vision or the narrow inescapable 
context of her life would have left 
her cold. She was prisoner to none 
of these things. Though she lived in 
two rooms and traversed the same 
streets for nearly fifty years, her 
soul had wings and dwelt in 
heavenly places. 

A story of her early days had an 
endless fascination for me. 

Born in the city of Dundee in the 
middle of the nineteenth century, 
she began to work at an early age 
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PURSUE THE NOBLEST! 

KING DAVID had dreams that 
his son Solomon fulfilled. The 
father dreamed; the son executed. 
To do our best we must pursue the 
noblest, even though we do not at- 
tain it. Phillips Brooks said: "If 
you aim at the stars, you hit the 
tree tops." 

One of the tragedies of life is 
satisfaction with ourselves. We can- 
not imagine Shakespeare ever wrote 
a play that was his ideal, or that 
Tennyson or Longfellow ever fin- 
ished a poem that perfectly satis- 
fied them. Their inspiring works 
were the result of their , search for 
the ideal. 

An old Greek was contemplating 
his fruitful orchard when a stranger 
asked: "How do you come to 



petual benediction. The Army bon- 
net was worn as a queen wears a 
crown, yet its wearer was human, 
approachable and wondrous kind. I 
count it among the privileges of my 
life to have called her one of my 
Soldiers. 

All the years of her maturity had 
been spent in that little Corps. First 
as Corps Cadet Guardian, she 
placed the indelible stamp of her 
character and individuality. 

Later, as Recruiting Sergeant, she 
made the Penitent-Form a hallowed 
place, and in the name of her Lord 
"welcomed every sinner there." 

Does one wonder what she might 
have become if the broadening in- 
fluences of travel had been hers? 

possess all of these?" "Why," said 
the old man, "I planted them when 
I was young." The laws of com- 
pensation and conservation are in- 
escapable. Every unselfish motive, 
every desire to do good and bless 
others, will find its fruitage in the 
harvest fields of God. 



! 1943 TERRITORIAL MUSIC CAMP ! 

JACKSON'S POINT, LAKE SIMCOE, ONT. 

August 23 to 29 (Inclusive) 



Recreation and Instruction in the Theory 
of Music, History of Music, Conducting, 
Instrumental Practice and Choral Work 



FEES 

11 to 14 years of age 

$6.25 

15 years and up 

$7.25 



GUEST-CONDUCTOR— BANDMASTER H. G. MERRITT 

(Winnipeg Citadel Band) 



YOUTH FELLOWSHIP CAMP 
August 31 to September 6 (inclusive) 

Six days of finest fellowship, restful recreation, Fof fu „ perfod $7 25 
soul refreshment and stimulates Scripture study I For week-end $3.50 
Apply Immediately lo The Territorial Young People's Secretary, 20 Albert Street, Toronto 



in a mill. Young as she -was, she 
noticed another girl also bound for 
the mill, whose clothing was very- 
inadequate for the biting winds and 
stinging cold of those dark morn- 
ings. She herself wore a shawl, not 
pretty, but beautifully warm and of 
simple proportions. Shyly she offer- 
ed her workmate, Mary Slessor, a 
share in her shawl. So, wrapped to- 
gether, protected and sheltered 
from the rigors of the Scottish 
winter, the two girls walked to and 
from the mill, and as they walked 
they talked together of hopes and 
aspirations, prayers and desires, of 
Mary's drunken father, of her 
workmate's more favored circum- 
stances. 

The friendship thus begun con- 
tinued until Mary Slessor left Scot- 
land, in 1876, to commence her life- 
work in that part of "West Africa 
which will always be associated 
with her name, Calabar. The shawl 
was dispensed with, but her old 
friend continued her ministry and 
wrapped around the missionary the 
mantle of her prayers. 

How much of the work accom- 
plished by this woman — which 
earned for her the title of "White 



Queen" — in fighting tropical evils, 
in throwing the light of Gospel into 
places of seemingly impenetrable 
darkness, is due to the prayers and 
faith of those at home is incalcul- 
able; not least among the pe- 
titioners was the Salvationist friend 
of her girlhood, who never ceased 
to pray until in 1915 Mary Slessor 
was called Home. 

Her friend passed over in 1937 at 
a great age, and in my exalted mo- 
ments I like to picture the warrior 
missionary of Calabar meeting the 

other warrior missionary of G , 

and escorting her into the presence 
of the Lord. "What are crowns for," 
said Mary Slessor, when reminded 
of th& exceeding reward awaiting 
her, "what the crowns for, but to be 
cast at His feet." "What are shawls 
for," said my little old lady, in 
effect if not in word, "but to be 
shared?" "What are opportunities 
for," could and should be said by 
you and me, "but to be seized, so 
that in our work for the young peo- 
ple we may protect perhaps other 
potential missionaries, or 'save a 
soul from death and hide a multi- 
tude of sins.' "—"Dudley Hill," in 
The Warrior. 

Pe WtfTiie, lorb 

THROUGH every minute of this 
day, 
Be with me, Lord! 
Through every day of all this week, 

Be with me, Lord! 
Through every week of all this 
year, 
Be with me, Lord! 
Through all the years of all this 
life, 
Be with me, Lord! 
So shall the days and weeks and 

years 
Be threaded on a golden cord, 
And all draw on with sweet accord 
Unto Thy fullness, Lord, 
That so, when time is past, 
By Grace, I may at last, 
Be with Thee, Lord. 

John Oxenham. 



AWAY WITH WORRY ■ 

WORRY is one of the most fatal of all transgressions. - It is a sin 
against not one organ of the body, but against the body as a 
whole._ It is a demon whose pressure is felt upon the heart, and 
there is not a capillary in any gland or tissue which does not 
shrink under the glance of its gloomy eyes. 

A man who worries is slowly draining the springs of life. He not only 
stunts himself, but he makes it harder for others to grow and blossom. 
Depression is a vice, and like all vices it must be dealt with firmly and 
with vigor. 

What is the effect of your presence in your home? Does your look fall 
like a sunbeam or a shadow across the breakfast table? Does your conver- 
sation lie like a strip of summer sky or a patch of midnight across the 
family life? Upon what subjects do you speak with largest freedom and 
keenest relish— your aches and failures, or the things which are beautiful 
and fine and high? 

For your own sake and for the sake of others you ought to bring your 
soul into a jubilant mood. All Christian virtues grow best under a sky 
filled with sun, and the man or woman who persists in being gloomy and 
sour and moody will have his home filled at last with weeds and brambles 
and briers. — Dr. C. E. Jefferson. 
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SISTER MRS. BARTON 
Danforth, Toronto 

The passing of Sister 
Mrs. Barton, of the Dan- 
forth Corps, is another re- 
minder of the indebtedness 
of the younger generation 
to the comrades who in 
earlier days blazed The 
Army trail and rendered 
valuable service to God. 
This comrade served her 
God and The Army faith- 
fully in the days when 
foundations were being laid 
in and around Toronto. 
Many of the older Officers 
and comrades have spoken 
highly of her activities in 
those difficult times. 

The funeral service was 
conducted by Major F. 
Watkin, assisted by Major 
R. Cubitt and Major J. 
Wood; Captain J. Cox sang 
a solo. Major Watkin 
spoke of the Christian 
qualities manifested in this 
comrade's life. Major Cu- 
bitt assisted the Corps Offi- 
cer at the graveside. 

On Sunday evening, in 
the memorial service, 
Young People's Sergeant- 



MISSING 

FRIENDS 

The Salvation Army will 
search for missing parsons In 
Any part of the globe, befriend, 
and, so far as is possible, assist 
anyone in difficulty. 

One dollar, should where' pos- 
sible, be sent with enquiry to 
help defray expenses. 

Address your communications 
to the Men's Social Secretary, 
20 Albert Street, Toronto 2, in 
the ease of men, marking "En- 
quiry" on the envelope. In the 
ease of women please notify the 
women's Social Secretary, 20 
Albert Street, Toronto. 

LEWIS, John DIflby Hugh- 
Born in Winnipeg, Manitoba, 
Canada. Age approximately 50. 
Served with the H.A.F. during 
the first World War and when 
last heard from waa dairy 
farming somewhere in New 
York State. Brother wishes to 
communicate regarding death 
in family. M5245 

COOPER, Mrs. C. (nee Mo- 
Keown) — Usually called "Tee- 
nle," age 67 years; 5 ft. i Ins, 
in height; sandy hair; blue 
eyes; pale complexion. Natlvp 
of Ballymena, Co. Antrim, Ire- 
land. Came to Canada in 1910 
or 1911. Relative enquiring 

2780 
HAMLET, Mrs. John Henry- 
Age 23 years; height 5 ft. 7 Ins.; 
weight approximately 130 lbs.; 
dark brown hair; brown eyes. 
Whereabouts anxiously sought. 
2784 
KAY, Elizabeth (formerly cf 
Manchester, England) — Age 
about 80. Came to Canada a 
number of years ago; was 
working in' service at a doc- 
tor's home. Is married, but 
name not known. Sister In Old 
Country anxious for news. 2631 
LARSON, Mrs. Henry (nee 
Alic Flux) — About 60 years of 
age. Came to Canada from Eng- 
land In 1897. Waa living In Os- 
borne, Man,, when last heard 
from. Sister anxious to contact. 
2750 
MOUNTAIN, Annie— Age 38 
years; slim build; dark hair; 
height 6 ft.; slightly deformed. 
Relative anxious to contact. 

2617 
OLIVE, Mrs. Gertrude — Age 
59 or 60 years. Came to Canada 
from England after last war. 
'Was known to be living to Cal- 
gary, Alta., about fifteen years 
ago, and Is thought to have 
moved to British Columbia. Her 
people were Registrars in Up- 
ton, Cheshire. Whereabouts 
sought. , 2716 

STAFFORD, Mrs. Henry (nee 
. Maud Elizabeth Ward)— Came 
to Toronto from I/ondon, Etig., 
In 1917. Relative anxious to 
contact B770 



Major A. Leach made suit- 
able reference to the work 
and service of the promot- 
ed comrade, the Band and 
Songster Brigade assisted, 
and Mrs. Major Tiffin gave 
an inspiring address. 
<«> 

SISTER MRS. R. CLARK 
Charlottetown, P.E.I. 

A Soldier of many years 
standing in the Charlotte- 
town, P.E.I,, Corps, Sister 
Mrs. Clark was promoted 
to Glory recently. This 
comrade was very active in 
various branches of Corps 
activity until a few years 
ago when she moved out 
of the city. Especially is 
she remembered for the 
work she did as a Company 
Guard. 

The funeral service was 
conducted by Adjutant and 
Mrs. Mercer, when a large 
crowd attended to pay their 
last respects to a faithful 
warrior. 

_ Lieutenant E. Clark, sta- 
tioned at Nipawin, is a son. 
<$> 

BROTHER RTJSHTON 
Victoria Citadel Corps 

The Death Angel visited 
the Victoria Citadel Corps 
recently, and summoned 
Brother Rushton to his 
Eternal Reward. 

This comrade did not al- 
ways enjoy the best of 
health, but was able to at- 
tend the meetings. He de- 
lighted to testify to God's 
goodness and mercy. 

Major Mclnnes conducted 
the funeral service and 



FAREWELL AND WELCOME 

At Woodstock, N.B., Ad- 
jutant and Mrs. Pederson 
have been welcomed. 

During the Divisional 
Commander's (Major E. 
Green) visit the former 
Corps Officers, Major and 
Mrs. E. Harris, farewelled. 
Corps Sergeant-Major J. 
Sutton, on behalf of the 
comrades expressed appre- 
ciation of their efficient 
service. The infant son of 
Bandmaster and Mrs. G. 
Sproul was dedicated, and 
three Young People's Local 
Officers received commis- 
sions. On a recent Sunday 
evening an Enrolment ser- 
vice was held. 



Sister Mrs. Shingles sang a 
solo. In the memorial ser- 
vice Brother Chesworth 
and Young People's Ser- 
geant-Major Turton paid 
tributes to the promoted 
comrade's life. 

BROTHER A. FADER 

Kemptville, Ont. 

A respected Christian 
citizen, Brother Arthur 
Fader, has been called to 
his Eternal Reward from 
Kemptville, Ont. The pro- 
moted comrade, an indus- 
trious, faithful father of 
quiet disposition was well 
spoken of by all in the 
community. During a brief 
sickness which preceded his 
death, Brother Fader wit- 
nessed to knowledge of be- 
ing prepared to meet his 
Maker. 

The funeral service, held 
at the home, was conduct- 
ed by Captain F. Jackson, 
assisted by Lieutenant E. 
Willett. Tribute was paid 
to the promoted comrade's 
memory during a well-at- 
tended memorial service in 
which prayer was offered 
on behalf of Mrs. Fader, 
the two sons and a daugh- 
ter. 



SWEET SONGS OF ZION 

Mount Pleasant Songster Brigade Leads Harmony- 
Filled Week-end Gatherings 



Songster Week-end meet- 
ings were held at Mount 
Pleasant, Vancouver, B.C. 
(Major and Mrs. O'Donnell) 
when the Brigade (Leader 
Chapman) was the means 
of blessing and inspiration. 

Sunday morning's Holi- 
ness meeting, led by Major 
J. Habkirk, was full of 
vital teaching. The Bible 
message emphasized the 
great need of Holy living. 
Interesting items were 
given by the Brigade in the 
afternoon meeting, and 
Songster J. Stewart gave a 
reading entitled "Song of 
Heaven," Major O'Donnell 
read a Psalm, and Mrs. 
O'Donnell and Songster 
Mrs. R. Mills sang a duet. 

A forceful message on 
the consequences of sin was 
given in the Salvation 
meeting, one person raising 
his hand for prayer. 

On Tuesday night the 
New Westminster and 
Mount Pleasant Bands unit- 
ed. Bright testimonies were 
given, "and Major Nyrerod 
gave a heart-searching mes- 
sage. 

Brigadier and Mrs. Jun- 
ker conducted a recent mid- 
week meeting in which 
Captain Williamson's solo 
brought blessing. Mrs. 
Brigadier Junker spoke and 
the Brigadier gave a Bible 
message. 

On Thursday night an 
hour with the singers was 
enjoyed when well-chosen 
and excellently rendered 
selections were presented 
by the Songster Brigade. 
Mrs. Major Hill gave the 
address. Major Mrs. Weir 
and Lieutenant Erb con- 
ducted the Friday night 
meeting in which the 
G'randview and Mount 




A very thin edition of the 
New Testament, of suitable 
pocket size, 5" x 3", printed 
on extra quality Indian 
paper. Leatherette cover in 
dark blue, maroon or black. 

$1.05 postpaid. 



Pocfcef . . . 
Testaments 

Vital Equipment for the 
Soldier of Christ 



A compact edition of the New 
Testament, size 4^" x 3", with 
leatherette cover, yapp edges, in 
dark green or blue. 80c postpaid. 

3. "The Salvation Testament." 
Indexed and marked by the 
best methods of Bible mark- 
ing on all subjects connected 
with the theme of Salvation. 
Size 5" x 3V2"; black leath- 
erette cover, yapp edges. 

$1.20 postpaid. 



Address all communications to: 



THE TRADE SECRETARY 

20 Albert Street, Toronto, Ont. 



Pleasant Young People's 
Singing Companies took 
prominent part. Lieutenant 
Erb gave an illustrated 
Bible talk and Major Mrs. 
Weir spoke. 

The Salvation meeting on 
Sunday night was conduct- 
ed by Major M. Jaynes (R) 
when two seekers were 
registered. 

Among the many visitors 
that received a welcome 
were Major and Mrs. Rea, 
Lieutenant Carey, Sister 
Mrs. Coles, from Maple 
Creek; and Sister Mrs. Nor- 
ris, of Toronto. Bandsmen 
J. Fisher and B. Given, 
from Windsor, now with 
the R.C.A.F. took their 
place in the Band. 



ST. THOMAS EVENTS 

Major and Mrs. N. Buck- 
ley, of London, conducted 
inspiring meetings in St. 
Thomas, Ont. (Major and 
Mrs. J. Bond) during a re- 
cent week-end. 

The Saturday night open- 
air meeting drew a large 
crowd, and the messages by 
the visiting comrades, and 
the music by the Band were 
most helpful. 

Major and Mrs. Buckley 
gave helpful messages in 
the Sunday meetings, and 
the singing of new chor- 
uses was a special feature. 
Sister Mrs. Houghton ac- 
companied Major and Mrs. 
Buckley, and her personal 
testimony was the means of 
much blessing. 

Sister Mrs. Harry Bench 
guided a recent meeting 
which was inspiring. The 
night meeting was conduct- 
ed by Bandsman S. Barrett. 

The Band, under the 
leadership of Corporal Geo. 
Homewood (R.C.A.F.) gave 
a program in Pinafore Park 
to a large crowd. Bandsmen 
from London Citadel as- 
sisted. 

The R.S.W.A. held a pic- 
nic in Pinafore Park, 
Lieut.-Colonel and Mrs. F. 
J. Riches being the guests. 
Hundreds of comforts are 
continually being contri- 
buted by this energetic 
group. 



BLESSING-FILLED STAY 

On a recent Sunday night 
Major and Mrs. Goulding 
said farewell to comrades 
and friends of Springdale 
Corps, Nfld. Several of the 
comrades made reference to 
blessing's received during 
the faithful command of 
these Officers and wished 
them God's blessing and 
spiritual success in their 
new appointment. 

During the two years of 
their stay, souls have been 
saved, Soldiers enrolled 
and a keen interest shown 
in Young People's work. 

The Home League also 
made favorable progress 
under the leadership of 
Mrs. Goulding. 

The Home League recent- 
ly _ presented . a pageant 
which was a decided suc- 
cess, bringing blessing to 
the listeners. 



Liverpool, N.S. (Major 
and Mrs. S. Harrison). Re- 
cent week-end gatherings 
were marked with a spirit 
of rejoicing and victory. In 
the Salvation meeting the 
Hopper Sisters gave help- 
ful vocal service. 
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52 YEARS OF BLESSING 

Salvation Soldiers at Historic Selkirk Participate in 
Stimulating Anniversary Meetings 



Spiritual blessings have 
been and are being exper- 
ienced at Selkirk, Man., 
Corps (Captain C. Morgan, 
Pro-Lieutenant H. Nichol). 

Eeeent week-end gather- 
ings celebrated the Corps' 
52nd anniversary. Sunday 
meetings were conducted in 
the morning by Brigadier 
and Mrs. H. Habkirk (R), 
and the evening meeting 
was conducted by Brigadier 
and Mrs. R. McBain, the 
Divisional leaders. A Junior 

Soldier and a Recruit were 
enrolled as Senior Soldiers. 

On Monday an annivers- 
ary program was presided 
over by Brigadier H. Hab- 
kirk at which Mayor Ber- 
risford received a donation 
from the Home League for 
the Greek War Relief fund. 

Other special meetings 
were conducted by a group 
of seven Winnipeg Officers 
under the leadership of 
Major and Mrs. G. Fugel- 
sang, of Ellice Avenue 
Corps. 

Recently, members of the 
Veterans' Guard paraded to 
the Hall where an Honor 
Roll and a Book of Remem- 
brance with 623 names of 
men and women of Selkirk 
and district, who are now 
serving in the forces, were 
dedicated by Lieut. -Colonel 
W. Oake. 



IN THE GARDEN CITY 

St. Catharines, Ont. 
Major and Mrs. Tuck have 
farewelled from the- Corps, 
and owing to Mrs. Tuck's 
unfortunate accident some 
time ago have been granted 
a sick furlough. 

The Sunday farewell 
meetings conducted by the 
Major were well attended 
and the whole day was 
blessed by the presence of 
the Holy Spirit. The mes- 



Sch< 



il< 




Why VJjrM Join 
Not ^2^ The 

Sword and Shield 
Brigade ? 

DAILY BIBLE PORTIONS 

Monday, August 2 

Exodus 31:12-18 

Tuesday, August 3 

Exodus 32:1-6 

Wednesday, August 4 

Exodus 32:7-15 

Thursday, August 6 

Exodus 32:16-24 
Friday, August 6 

Exodus 32:26-34 

Saturday, August 7 ' 

Romans 9:1-8 

Sunday, August 8 

Romans 9:14-26 

PRAYER SUBJECT 

Suppression of the Drink, Drug 

and Gambling Habits 
Particulars regarding the Swota 
and Shield Brigade may be ob- 
tained from your Divisional 
Commander, or direct from 
Territorial Headquarters. 20 
Albert Street, Toronto. 



sages by the Songster Bri- 
gade and a number of 
Bandsmen from Niagara 
Camp, who, under the 
leadership otf Bandmaster 
J. Robbins, of Earlscourt, 
sang impressively, brought 
much blessing. 

.The Major in his earnest 
.Bible messages urged all to 
press on to greater vic- 
tories. 



looners, Sailors 
and Surrenders 

. God's Spirit is being felt 
m_ every meeting at La 
Scie, Nfld., and much good 
is being accomplished. 

The Songster Brigade re- 
cently held a farewell 
gathering for Envoy Tuck- 
er, and among the speakers 
were Mr. L. Stone, of St. 
John's; and Mr. C. Chipp, 
a well - known business 
man. 

On Sunday many schoon- 
ers from all parts of Notre 
Dame Bay, en route to 
Labrador, were storm- 
bound in the harbor, with 
the happy result that the 
afternoon open-air meeting 
was attended by repre- 
sentatives from almost 
every crew. 

In the night meeting 
souls were saved, Six fisher- 
men from other settle- 
ments on Notre Dame 
Coast being among the 
seekers. As the meeting 
ended with the singing of 
"With Christ in the ves- 
sel," a most applicable 
chorus, a rededication of 
all present was made to 
God. 



MEMORIES OF THE FOUNDER 

Saskatoon Citadel Corps, 
Sask. (Adjutant and Mrs. 
Butler). Colonel R. Adby 
(R) was a recent visitor 
and gave his stirring lec- 
ture on "The Founder and 
His Message." It was a 
unique meeting, filled with 
blessing. The Colonel's 
spirited singing was an in- 
spiration. 

Sister Mrs. D. Davies, 
Young People's Singing 
Company Leader, has fare- 
welled for the West Coast. 
This comrade, her husband 
and children have given 
many years of faithful ser- 
vice in the Corps. 

Captain J. Gillespie, Red 
Shield Auxiliary Super- 
visor at Assiniboia, Sask., 
conducted whole - hearted 
gatherings lately. The Cap- 
tain's earnestness and faith- 
ful dealing was helpful. 



AT 



OUR CAMERA CORNER 



Barrie, Ont. (Major L. 
Collins, Lieutenant M. Fal- 
coner). Last Sunday morn- 
ing a local organization 
held its Divine service in 
the Citadel. Lieut.-Colonel 
Burton (R) gave the Bible 
lesson. 





REGINA'S FIELD DAY.— (Above) Colonel A. C. Garner, District Scout Commis- 
sioner, is shown greeting Scout. Leader J. Dimond (Regina Northsides Troop) after 
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inspecting Salvation 



Army units 

Troop presents 



Wascana Park. (Below) 
pleasing picture 



The Citadel Guard- 



EAR AND EYE GATE 

Bu chans, Nfld. (Major 
and Mrs. Thorne). The 
Corps was recently visited 
by the Divisional Comman- 
der and Mrs. Brigadier J. 
Acton. The fact that this 
mining town rarely has 
visitors added to the pleas- 
ure of the occasion. 

In the afternoon, the 
Brigadier addressed the 
young people, his talk be- 
ing reinforced by an ob- 
ject lesson. Mrs. Acton also 
spoke. 

At night, a public Salva- 
tion meeting was held. Mrs. 
Acton gave a message of' 
telling interest, following 
which the Brigadier stir- 
red the hearts of his 
hearers. 

On Friday night one of 
the largest crowds ever 
drawn to any religious 
demonstration in this cen- 
tre practically filled the 
company's spacious audit- 
orium where the visitors 
showed -by picture and ob- 
ject lesson, what God had 
wrought through The Sal- 
vation Army in Alaska. All 
present were deeply moved. 



Fighting Forces Increased 

Expanding the Roll At One of the Queen City's 
Active Corps 



HEARTILY WELCOMED 

Grandview Corps, Van- 
couver, B.C., has extended 
an enthusiastic welcome to 
the incoming Officers, Ma- 
jor and Mrs. David Ham- 
mond, and their family. At 
a midweek welcome, vari- 
ous comrades spoke words 
of .greeting. 

During the Salvation 
meeting on Sunday, words 
of sincere and hearty wel- 
come were spoken by 
Lieut-Colonel A. Goodwin 
(R), Major Mujttart (R), 
Brigadier Allen (R). Adju- 
tant Saunders (P;, and 
Corps Sergeant - Major 
Sebire. 

Major Hammond gave a 
stirring message and asked 
God's blessing on the new 
appointment. 



New Aberdeen's Fortieth Anniversary 



The fortieth anniversary 
of the opening of New Ab- 
erdeen, N.S., Corps (Adju- 
tant and Mrs. W. Oakley) 
was celebrated during the 
week-end. Major H. Porter, 
Divisional Commander, and 
Mrs. Porter were in charge. 

The Sunday morning 
meeting was held in the 
Young People's Hall, re- 
cently renovated and offi- 
cially re-opened by Major 
Porter. In the afternoon the 
Major spoke to a large 
audience which had gath- 
ered for the re-opening of 
the Citadel which has un- 
dergone extensive repairs. 
The labor required was 
given by the comrades. 
This meeting was under the 



chairmanship of Mayor D. 
W. Morrison, of Glace Bay, 
Congratulatory messages 
were voiced by Rev. G. E. 
Whidden, of Warden United 
Church, and the Rev. C. U. 
MacNevin, president of the 
Glace Bay Ministerial As- 
sociation. The Band (Band- 
master S. Ferneyhough) 
supplied music. 

The Hall was filled to ca- 
pacity for the evening 
meeting. Testimonies of the 
oldest comrades, in which 
they recalled the early-day 
fighting and foundation- 
laying, were inspiring and 
challenging. An item of in- 
terest was the presentation 
and dedication of a reading- 
desk light which was do- 



nated by the comrades. The 
Major's message was stir- 
ring and instructive. Mrs. 
Porter gave a brief but po- 
tent message. 

On Monday evening the 
Anniversary supper was 
held, followed by a rousing 
Salvation meeting which 
was conducted by the Div- 
isional Commander, assist- 
ed by Mrs. Porter and all 
the Officers of Cape Breton. 
In this service the cutting 
of the birthday cake was an 
interesting feature and was 
performed by the two old- 
est Soldiers, Sister Hope- 
well and Brother Mason. 
Glace Bay Citadel Band 
also gave appreciative ser- 
vice. 



On a recent Sunday eve- 
ning at Danforth Corps, 
Toronto (Major and Mrs. 
Watkin) comrades were 
pleased to have the leader- 
ship of Lieut.-Colonel and 
Mrs. R. Spooner. 

After a splendidly attend- 
ed open-air meeting the 
Divisional Commander led 
an inspiring meeting. A 
young comrade was enroll- 
ed, Mrs. Major Gage read- 
ing the Articles of War and 
the Colonel stressing the 
necessity of Soldiers con- 
stantly reminding them- 
selves of the vows taken. 

Major Watkin offered the 
prayer of dedication. Mrs. 
Spooner read a Scripture 
portion, and the Colonel's 
message was convincing. 

A special after-meeting 
open-air gathering in With- 
row Park was conducted 
by Corps Sergeant-Major 
Saunders, when the singing 
and playing of old hymns 
was greatly appreciated by 
a large crowd. The Colonel 
assisted with the playing of 
the concertina, and led a 
large group of children in 
enthusiastic singing. The 
Band and Songster Brigade 
gave splendid service 
throughout the day. 



TRIBUTE TO FAITHFULNESS 

Sunday farewell meet- 
ings at Grandview, Vancou- 
ver, for Captain and Mrs. 
Halsey were well attended. 
During a previous meeting 
Sister Mrs. Maitland, on 
behalf of the women of the 
Corps, paid tribute to the 
faithfulness of Mrs. Halsey. 
Corps Sergeant-Major Se- 
bire spoke for the Soldiers, 
and Sister Mrs. G. Fuller 
spoke for the Life-Saving 
units. 
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cnas that stir and Eless 



The Editor should be advised of any 
changes in Corps broadcastinq schedules 
so that this column may be kept accurate 
and up-to-date. 

BRANTFORD. Out.— CKPG (1380 kilo*.) 
Every Sunday from 9.30 a.m. to 10 a,m. 
(E.D.T.), a broadcast by the CiUdel 
Band. 

CALGART, Alta. — GJCJ {700 kilos.) 
Every Monday afternoon from 2.80 to 
2.4B (M.D.T.) "Sacred Moments," a de- 
votional program conducted by the Offi- 
cers of the Hillhurst Corps. 

CHATHAM, Ont — CFCO. Every fourth 
Sunday from 1.4B p.m. to 2.4B p.m. 
(E.D.T.), a devotional broadcast. 

EDMONTON, Alta,— CJCA. Every Sun- 
day morning from 9.30 to 10.00 (M.D.T.) 
a broadcast by the Edmonton Citadel 
Corps. 

GRAND PRAIRIE, Alta. — CFGP (1340 
kilos.) "Morning Meditations." Each 
Thursday from 9.00 a.m. to 9.30 a.m. 
(M.D.T.) , a devotional period of music 
and song led by the Corps Officers. 

HALIFAX, N.S.— CHNS (930 kilos.) Every 
Wednesday from 9.00 a.m. to 9.15 a.m. 
(A.D.T.), "Morning Devotions." 

KETCHIKAN, Alaska— KTKN (930 kilos.) 
Evening Vespers every Thursday from 
9.45 to 10.00 p.m. (P.S.T.), conducted 
by Major F. Dorin. 

KTRKLAND LAKE, Ont. — CJKL (550 
kilos.) Every Wednesday from 7.45 a.m. 
to S a.m., a devotional broadcast con- 
ducted by the Corps Officers. 

NORTH BAT,. Ont.— CFCH (1230 kilos.) 
"Morning Devotions," every Monday 
beginning at 9.05 a.m. (E.W.T.), con- 
ducted by Adjutant H. Majury. 

PARRT SOUND, Ont. — CHPS (1450 
kilos.) Each Sunday morning, 9.30 to 
10 o'clock. "Hymns by the Band." 

PBTERBORO, Ont. — CHEX (1430 kilos.) 
Each Sunday evening from 7.00 to 7.30 
o'clock (E.D.T.), a broadcast by the 
Ten-pie Corps. 

PRINCE ALBERT, Sask. — CKBI (900 
kilos.) "Morning Meditation" daily 
from 9.00 to 9.15 (M.D.T.), Monday to 
Friday, inclusive, 

REGINA, Sask, Each Sunday morning 
from 10.15 to 10.45 o'clock, a devotional 
broadcast, including music and a mes- 
sage. 

RIDGETOWN, Ont.— CFCO. Every Sun- 
day night from 9.30 p.m. to 10 p.m., 
the "Victory Hour." 

ROTJYN - NORANDA — CKRN-CKVO- 
CHAD (1425 kilos.) Each Sunday, 9.30 
to 10.00 a.m. (E.W.T.), Salvation Army 
Music and Song, conducted by the 
Corps Officer. 

TIMMINS, Ont.— CKBG. Every Saturday 
from 11.00 a.m. to 11.15 a.m. (E.D.T.), a 
devotional period, 

VICTORIA, B.C. — CJVI (148Q kilos.) 
Every Saturday morning from 8,46 to 
.9.00 a.m. (P..T.), "Morning Medita- 
tions." Bach Sunday morning, begin- 
ninR at 9.30, "Salvation Melodies." 

WINDSOR, Ont. — CKDW (800 kilos.) 
Each Sunday morning from 9.35 to 
10 (E.D.T.). a broadcast by the Wind- 
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sor Citadel Band. 
WINGHAM, Ont. — CKNX (920 kilos.) 
Every Friday from 10;30 to 11.00 a.m. 
(E.D.T.), a devotional broadcast con- 
ducted by the Corps Officers. 




// 



MORE THAN CONQUERORS 



Words and music by Bandmaster Robert Laurie, Sr. 



// 
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More than oonquerors are ws through, the Blood of Christ our 
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King; More than oonqut-rors are we, and we will His pralBes 
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sing. Hs'a the Answer to our prayer, if we will hut do and dare; 
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More than conquerors we'll be, Now and through tlternity, 
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From The War Cry, New York 



If we'll oast on Him our oare. 



JESUS CALLS ME 



Tune: "Jesus calls us o'er the tumult "(Galilee) 



No. 461 in The Salvation Army Song Book 



JESUS calls me, I am going, 
Where He opens up the way. 
To the toiling in His vineyard, 
Shrinking not a single day. 

Friends may shun me, toils await me, 
Care and sorrow be my lot, 

But I've chosen Christ my Saviour, 
I am going, call me not. 



Jesus calls me, I am going 
To the life He wills for me; 

This poor world can't still the aching 
Of my heart, or set it free. 

Oh, what anxious, bitter sorrow 

Does the world give with its strife! 

But with Jesus — oh, what glory! 
Ending in eternal lifef. 



HE IS MINE! 

Tune: "When the mists have rolled 
away" (chorus) 

HE is mine, yes, He is mine, 
Jesus Saviour, Life Divine — 
In the morning and at noontime, 

In the evening, all the day — 
Oh, my Wondrous Heavenly Father, 
He's the Pilot all the way. 

T.A.S. 



THROUGH ETERNITY 

Tune: "Golden Harps" 

THERE are golden harps in glory, 
Starry crowns for you and me, 
Pearly gates swing widely open 

To the !3lood-washed free; 
The redeemed shall come with singing 

Waving palms of victory, 
And we'll keep the glad song ringing 
Through Eternity. 



// 



IT'S OUR TURN NOW! 



// 



Girls Joyfully Set Out for Lakeside Fresh-Air Camp 



{{•TURN about is fair play," So 
1 runs the oft-repeated rule. A 
good one it is too, to apply in 
affairs associated with children, So 
it was that on Tuesday, July 20, the 
party of children' leaving Toronto 
by bus for a holiday at the Fresh 
Air Camp at Jackson's Point was 
comprised of girls. To date this sea- 
son 305 boys have revelled in the 
wonders of nature as discovered in 
field and wood, and betimes Dr. Sol 



injected painlessly health and 
strength through his ray needles. 
Now for the remaining term the 
lassies will have a chance to enjoy 
the same delights . and as Dr. Sol 
has no preferred patients, the young 
misses too will, return benefitted by 
the holiday. With a number of 
parties still to go it is expected the 
total number of visitors at ■the camp 
for the summer period will be near 
to the 700 mark.' 



EVEN MARMALADE ! 



Section of the huge crowd which attended a salvation Army Youth Rally held recently 
In Trafalgar Square, London 



HI DON'T suppose you could pro- 
1 duce some marmalade!" said 
the young serviceman at the Madras 
Red Shield Centre. "You'd be sur- 
prised at what we could produce," 
said Mrs. Lieut.-Colonel Walker, 
who was on duty that particular 
morning. 

We could have told him (she re- 
ports) of clothes produced for 
shipwrecked sailors, food for Chi- 
nese end Indian boys, aspros for bad 



heads, medicine for disordered 
stomachs, bandages and sometimes 
a 5 rupee note to help a lad on his 
journey. 

One lad produced a photograph 
of a young woman-Salvationist. 

"That's the girl I'm going to 
marry," he said. "I used to drink 
and play up in the meetings. But 
she made me ashamed of myself. 
One night I got converted and I'm 
a Salvationist now," 




Jfu73063:Pri 



li' 



